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ANGEL'S WINGS. 
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Two little ones with prattie eweet, | 
Gacesed how the ; 


With crowns and ot 5 
With ~< light and waving hair, | 
And es all untold. 
“ But,” sald the boy whose stardy feet, 
Marked time Jo four year's joy, 
“ Their wings are white, pare white, | know, 
Without one t's alloy ; 
For oft wo i” -fakes fly 
U the! Co t, 
Wale troops on troops came floating by, 
And every one was white.” 
} 
| 
| 
} 
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“Nay,” said the girl, whom eight years clothed 
With wisdom great or emall, 
“ Their wings are hued I know, 
They are vot white at all ; 
ve seen the sanbeame glance 
Ov wings ef burnished gold, 
When an ht them from the sky 
To brighten wave and wold.” 


Au elder—'twas the mother's child, 
A thougbtiul, earnest boy — 
Speke thea: “* I've pictared angels too, 
Their beanty and their joy; 
But not their wings, their hue boots not, 
Since each of aii that . | - 
Hath mother's form, and mother's face, | 
And mother’s gentile hand.” 
MAGUIE L, 8. BURKE. 
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BARBARA GOWER. = 
Mario Almont strode on at a rapid pace. ees 
He reached the bighwey and struck off from | 
that along an unfrequented road in which | 
weeds grew and moss crept, showing that | 
was but little used at present. 

He was in a dark and revengeful mood. | 

You could have told that easily enough by 
a glance into his face, and the restless, im- | 
patient working of his hands, like the claws 
of a tiger anxious to spring upon and rend 
bis 5 

e walked on and on. 

Presently he came to an old house stand- 
ing in a little clearing. There was an air of * f shall be giad to,” she answered, giving 
ae ae ssodo ts ~—— 7 | him ber hand. ‘‘I was sure you would see 
person. moss clap; hasty you were, when came to look 
to its roof, and swweetbriers Siambered UP | at the matter in'a more reasonable light.” 
against its weatherbeaten sides. They were “IT was hasty,” he said. ‘I see it now. 
& perfect sheet of pink, odorous bloom now, | We will let the matter drop between us.” 
and the old house had a quaint beauty about The Caban did not offer any opelogy to 
it, for all ite traces of decay. Allyn Sherwood. He was not hypocrite 

As Almont came opposite, a girl came out | enough t dissemble the hatred he felt 
of the low doorway. toward his fortunate rival. There was no 

He stopped and regarded ber Pen show of friendship between them on either 


| 
; she hed a | side. 

passionate face like own ; a clear red Bherwood did not expect nor ask any 
shone the olive of hercheeks; heavy, | . He felt only contempt for the man 
black hair framed in her face, and was fas- | could so far forget himself as Almont 
tened carelessly at the back of her bead ima | had done in his conduct. He desired no 
loose knot. She bad fastened a cluster of | favors from him. He merely wished him to 
the sweetbrier roses in the shining coil of her | attend to his own business, and annoy Olive 
hair, and another at her throat. | no longer with his unwel tten ty 

Standing there in the low doorway, she; ‘J think he ought to understand by this 
macde a pretty picture. é | come the stete of fone feelings toward him,” 

Mario Almont regarded her with admira- | Sherwood said. “I am sure you told him 


what they were, plainly enough. He will 
Baddenly she looked up and saw him. A | most likely let ‘ou alone in future.” 
RE Den Seem See eee as he Git ts | “T am 


<~ 


| 
| 
CHAPTER V. 


The next morning Mario Almont met , 
aa | im the hall. 
| “I wish to logize to you for my con- 
duct pestesdag.” be naid. ay am | that | 
I let my temper run away with me. Forget 
it if oan. 








d that he 
t glance. a | mischief,” said Olive with a troubled face. 
**Good-morning,” he said, anne he hat,/ “I don't anticipate any troable from him,” 
— ** Will you be kind enough to give | was Sherwood's reply. “I don't see that he 
me a drink ?” a can effect an ing.” 
“* Won't you come in?” she asked, sbyly. **I don't know” said Olive, thoughtfully. 
gana i a. replied. ‘it is| «He is not the kind of a man to let a 
asanter here, . | grad by without making an attempt to 
He sat down under a tall beech tree, while | Srtde it in b own way. Fol be bad Lover 
|eome here. The first time I sew him I felt 


me.” ** Don't borrow any trouble, Olive,” Allyn 
Bhe came back prett soon with # cap | said tenderly, “It comes of its own accord 
over with onal water. He took it | goon ” 
How true it is that we often 


and thanked her, as he gave ber speak 
beck the cup, with a smile that brought the words at random which are fall of a strange 





blashes to her cheek. prophetic meaning. 
** Bit down, please,” he said, “‘I wantto | For troubl on ing that neither of 
talk to you.” | them could foresee. Trouble which would 


ant on ae eeu tne oo ee Gut Gee ee them like the shadows of 
young was as rap ite | night, them in a darkness that held 
wage aoe cabot ber years could well be. | no glimmer of star or moon. 
This kno which he gathered from ae days went by: Almont withdrew his 
eS attentions from Olive, and seemed to have 
good advantage, and in drawing | given up the hope he had of winning her. 
rom her her history, and » hundred little Evidently the odds were too great against 
|him. Gradually the dread Olive had enter- 
| tained of him grew less, and she began to 
think that she might have misjadged him. 
It was like the lull before the storm. Fur 
had not forgotten ; he was 


to watoh for bis 
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ALMONT MAKES THE AOQUAINTANOR OF BARPABA GOWER, 


grotesque shapes, throwing strange, fantastic 
figures on the wall, and making the shadows 
hide in the corners of the room. 
like a weird witch dance. 

They were all there except Allyn Sher- 
wood. He had gone down to the that 
afternoon and had not returned. 

A strange depression seemed®o have fallen 
over them. Bat little was said by any one. 
Even Charlie was silent. 

The wind wailed drearily among the 
branches, and died away like a sob of pain. 

‘Ugh! what s lonesome night,” Olive said 
with a shiver, getting up and going to the 
window, 

She lifted a curtain and looked out. The 
aky was dark with clonds still. At intervals 
the wind broke them up into jagged masses 
and dispersed them, and at such times the 
moon shone out with a faint glimmer and 
threw a ghostly light over the landscape. 

“Ba we try a game of chem?” pro- 
posed Brent Lisle, as Olive came back to her 
chair, “It may help to relieve the mo- 
notony whieh seems to have yot possession 
of the evening.” 

Olive assented to the proposition, and 
Lisle got the board and they sat down to the 
geme, which was to be the last act of his 
earthly life. 

They placed the men, and the game began. 

An utter silence fell, save for the crackle 
of the flames and the tap of the men as they 
moved them on the cheas board. 

** Checkmate |" 

Olive swept her queen into position and 
the game was done. 

a up the board and laid it 

y- 
** You, the game is done,” he said, getting 
up. ‘* The game is done.’ 

He repeated the words as if they had 
some meaning to him, not understood by 
any one else. Perhaps some dim shadow of 
what was so near at hand forced itself in 
upon his mind. 

He went out, and they heard him go down 
the hall, open the front door and go down 
the steps. 

Senor Mario Almont got up and left the 
reom shortly after, and they heard him go 
up-etairs to his own room. 

Still the wind wailed on, and once in a 
while great drops of rain pattered on the 
window. pane. 

“I don't see Ag has become of Sher- 
wood,” Obarlie said; ‘* he'll get a wetting if 
he doesn't look out.” “i 
nn tide cae so much like rain that 

stay in village over night,” suggest 
ed Mr. Carhart. m ” 

* Like enough,” answered Charlie, and 
bega. to whistle. The sound seemed so hol- 
low and load in the stillness that he sovn 
eS eae oe to stadying the 


y- 
The old clock in the corner ticked on with 
slow monotony. The fire died down, and 
the room grew full of shadows. In the faint 
light whieh the embers gave out, you might 
easily have fancied it a room fail of ghostly, 
phantom shapes, on whose lips the seal uf 
silence had been set forever. 
h the oppressing still- 
in the room, « sharp re- 
pert broke from the darkness without, and 
close behind it came « , & wild, awfal 
ery, fali of intense, dreadf om. It rang 
pe by Lene ee 1 ‘ 
y sprang to their feet with white, ter- 
sted acke, ond teabed a6 can other chars. 
ly, and listened. 
Once more the cry reached them, bet 
fainter than befure, and seeming farther 
awe 


“ You had better go beck,” be said. “It 
ony, something worse than you think 
‘or. 





} 





**I ean't satay here!" oried Lacia. “! 
know it was Brent's voice, and I am going 
with you.” 

He did not stop to argue the question 
farther, but hurried out on his searoh for 
—they knew not what. 

In the hall they were overtaken by Mario 
Almont whom they had heard coming down 
the staira as they came out of the library. 

** You heard those cries’ he said, as he 
came up to them. ‘* What were they /” 

ped ‘'t know,” anawered Mr. 

** We're going to dad out if we can!” 

They went down the steps with an awful 
fear oppressing them. 

** It was from that direction that the cries 
came,” said et oy vy! toward a clus- 
ter of elm trees to left of the house. 

“IT think you are right,” said Mr. Uar- 


hart. *‘* Let vy = that way.” 
They groped their way along slowly in the 
darkness. 


Suddenly the clouds parted, and the moon 
shone out with a faint radiance. 

Under the elins they saw a man kneeling 
by something on the and, and they har- 
ned forward, follo by the servants who 
had gathered on the scene, frightens! and 
terrified. 

** This way, quick!" cried out a voice 
which they recogaized as Allyn Sherwood 's. 
** Brent Lisle is shot. I think he is dying.” 

They crowded about the scene of the 
tragedy, with blanched, awe-struck faces. 

** Is he dead ?” cried Lacia, kneeling down 
by her brother's side. ‘‘ Brent! Breuat !" 

He opened his eyes with a great effort, 
and strove to # . 

** Laft him ap,” seid Mr. Carhart. 

Lucia lifted her brother partly up, and 
held bim io ber arma. 

** What is it, Brent” 
me, Brent!” 

**I—am dying,” he whispered, feebly. 
‘Tm dying, —maurdered.” 

* Por God's sake, tell as who has dune 
this deed,” cried Mr. Carhart, hia face full 
of horror. 

* Allyn Sherweood did it /” 

The dying mau's voice was low and feeble, 
bot they all heard the words be uttered. 

**Ailyn Sherwood!" eried Mr. Carhart, 
aghast. ‘“‘It cannot be! There is sume 
terrible mistake bere.” 

The white lips of Brent Lisle strove to 
make reply, but they could not form the 
words they tried to. A quiver came over 
bis face, his bands rose fell, and then he 
grew still, amd the gray pallor of death 
settled on hia features. 

** He is dead!’ oried Lacia, first to notice 
the change. ‘(, Brent! my brother!” 

** You heard what he said,” said Mr. Car 
hart, turning to Sherwood. ‘Can you ex 
plain it?” 

‘Let me tell you all I koow about this 
terrible a@air,” said Allyn Sherwood, stand. 
ing before them pale and agitated. *1 
met Brent Lisle waiking in the garden when 
I came home, and we stood here and talked | 
forsome minates. I bought « pistol in the | 
village, of @ new pattern, and I showed it to | 
bim. Saddenly 
loat a letter which I fuand at the post-office | 
for me. I remembered having it in my | 
pooket as I tarned off the highway, and sai | 
to Brent that I would go down the road and | 
look for it. The moon came ont vova- 
sionally, aod I might be able to fad it. If | 
I pat of the search until morning, it might 
rain meanwhile. I started on the seerch, | 
aod hed not gone far when I stambled, aad | 

I etill beld in my hand was 
flang from my grep. | groped about in 
search of it, bat failed to fiud it, and went | 
to look for the letter. As I reached the | 


she asked. ‘ Tell 
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them with a sense of 


maneer thet 
his innocence, and yet--those last terrible 
words of the dying man! 

How oould they reconcile his statement 
with then ? 

** Will some of you lift the body and bring 


it to the house ?" asked Mr. Carhart. ‘‘ Benor 
Almont, you and Ashmore can do it, can't 
Pe" 


Almont's face was ghastly pale. Not even 
the face of the dead wan was whiter. 
** You, we can do it,” Oharlic d 


morning.” 
“Very well, " anewered Mr 
Carhart. best.” 


thought of 
Olive paced up and down 
face from which every of 
gone out. be tsied to think, bad her brain 
waa in too awift a whirl of exeltement. Bhe 
dream. 
tried 


eet cho Sad conn Cho aden at Gane BE ee 
ie 


Mario Almont waa 
person of the whole of them. There was 
something strange end unnatural io his 
quiet. He did not speak save in anawer to 

oir questions, and then in as few words an 

ible. Only once did the shadow lift 
row his face. ‘That was when the officers 
eave in and arrested Allyn Bherwood, Then 
for a moment, a fash of triumph leaped into 
hia eyes. 

The night wore slowly away, with its gloom 
without aud its darker gloom within. 

And by and by morning came, dull, gray, 
and lowering. 

Hut with the vanishing night, the shadow 
did not lift from the housebold., 

And that strange, awfal shadow was still 
there in the quiet, darkened room-—the 
shadow a vanished soul had left behind it, as 
it took ite fight—the grim, terrible shadow 
of death! 

The coroner arrived shortly after daylight, 
and as soon an matters could be arranged, 
the inquest took 

‘The resalt of investigation was a ver- 
diet of wilfel murder. 

After the inquest the body was arranged 
for burial. Lucia bad had telegrams sent to 
her friends in the city, and it was decided to 
— their coming before determining what 
to do, 

That afternoon the examination was to 
take place. 

The ramor that a murder had m com 
mitted at the Klis epread with the rapidit 
of wildfire, and the neighborhood was full 
of Ios ‘ ry 


f 





stepping forward to perform the sad daty. 
** Are you ready, Almont?” 

** Yea,” anewered the Ouban buskily, and 
then the two men lifted the body between 
them and carried it to the house, fullowed 
by the awed and silent party. 

The body was placed in the parlor, and 
then Mr. Carhart See Almont and Ashmore 
anicde. 

“1 supp is 
form the proper offivers of 

lace /" he said. 

* Yes,” replied Almont in a strange, husky 
tone. ‘I suppose the law obliges you w 
du no” 

*But what am I to do about —about 
Sherwood ?" asked Mr. Carhart in much agi 
tation. ‘* You heard what Lisle said?” 

“Yea, | heard,” anewered Almont; ‘! 
don't know what you ought to do. Lat the 
officers do what they think proper when they 
arrive.” 

** Perhaps that would be the best way,” 
aneweored Mr. Carhart. ‘I will send for the 
officers immediately.” 

He went ont, aa in a few minntes a sor 
vant rode away toward the village in hot 
haste to summon the proper officers to the 
noone of the tragedy. 

A terror-stricken gronp gathered in the 
library while this conference was going on 
lacie sank down entirely overcome by ber 
sorrow. Olive and Kate tried to comfort 
ber, bat as asual, such comfort was little 
better than a mockery. 

Allya Sherwood stood apart from them, his 
mind fall of conflicting emotions. Branded 
as a murderer by the dying words of the 
man who lay in the atlence of death in the 
nett room! It seemed ty bim that he must 
be the victim of « terrible dream 

“Allyn!” Olive came ap to bim and pat 
her hand in bia, ‘'I do not believe you are 
anilty of thin crime,” she said. ‘1 never 
will. 

**T am not,” he said, earnestly. ‘I know 
only what | have already told. [ thank you, 
darling, for your faith in me, and trust ut 
will all come right.” 

And then be bent and kiased her tenderly 


ry for us to in- 
what has taken 





CHAPTER VIT 
ASREATED POR MURDER. 

The old clock in the library strack eleven 
and then twelve, while they waited fur the 
return of the messenger Mr. ; 
sent to the village. 

Shortly after twelve the clatter of hoofs 
was heard on the carriage drive, and Mr 


had obeyed his sammons. 


At an early hoar people crowded the par. 
lors, aud it was with diMoulty that the offi. 
cers of the law could make room for those 
most intimately concerned in the tragedy. 

Allya Sherwood came in betweea two off 
cor, pale, but calm. He looked about him, 
bowing Ww his friends, and then sat down to 
await bis examination for the murder of 
rent Lisle. 

The officer opened the examination by 
requesting Sherwood to state what he knew 
of the affair 

He told the same story that he had told 
the night before to those who foand him 
kneoling |y the side of the mardered man. 

**Hefore God, aud you, geutlemen, | 
awear that lam ianvocent of this orime,” he 
said, solomnly, and sat down. 

Then the other side of the testimony was 
taken 

The first person called was Mr. Grant. 

Mr (Cirant testified that he had auld to the 
prisoner on the afternoon of the previous 
day « pistol of a new pattern. 

*Coald you identify the pistol?” asked 
the preaidiug magiatrate, 

“T evnld,’ anawered Mr, Grant. 
cause there were the initials HU. 
tiale 
butt 
The magistrate produced « pistol andl 
handed it \ the man, 

** Eaamine that,” he said. 

Mr. Geant exaw‘nol it carefally. 

* It in the same pistol [ wold to Mr, Sher 
wood yesterday,” he said, without any hes 
tation. ** There are the initials of which | 
apoke.” 

Mr. Towne was then called 

Mr. T.,wae testified that, being an officer 
of the law, be had been suthorized by the 


Lad He 
my int 
scratched on a silver plate on the 


presiding officer to employ men and the 
roughly search the soene of the tragedy 
He had done ao early in the morning, aad 


ina clamp of lilee bashes they had found 
the pistol whioh Mr Grant itentitied as the 
one he hed sold the prisoner They had 


searched for the letter which the prisoner 
told of having lost, bat bad not succeeded 
in fading it. 


Mr. Carhart was next called to the stand, 
and requested ty relate the oir sametanoes of 
the precediog aight Ile did so with minate 
diatinctness, going over the whole of the de 
tails with faithful socuracy 





Onarlie Ashmore was then asked to tell 


hac | what he knew of the sorrowful eventa of the 


| last few hours, and corruborated Mr. Car. 


* Good-morning, gentiomen,” he said, as 


they came in. 
ba«iness.” 

** We have been unable to make out much 
about it from the rather inovherent story 
your messenger told as," answered the chief 
officer. ‘ He said a murder had been com- 
mitted, and that you bad sent fur as to come 
and take cbarye of the affair.” 


This is traly « paiufal 


| ory. 


hart « story to every partioular. 
The magistrate called in Almont when 


1 became aware thet I had | Carbart went down to meet the officers whw Charlie sat down, and requested him tw state 
| what he knew of the afar 


The Caben came forward with « strange 
prleness in his face, and took the witness’ 
stand 

po vontified that be had left the library 
stiortly before the murder took place aud 
gone & his room. He had been there per- 


| baps half an boar, possibly more, when he 


heard the report of a pistol, and then a wild 
He went to his window, threw up the 


Mr. Carhart briefly related the facts of the | sash, leaned out and listened, and heard the 


j ery again, oaly fainter than 


befuore He 


“TI leave it entirely in your bands,” be | hurried down stairs aad overtook the others 


was 
aboat it. I never was concerned in an sfair 
the steps to be taken. I suppose there are 
cortain legal forms to be gone throagh with. 
As officers of the law you probably are ac- 


q ted with them, and are therefore the | dove with it, and it was evidently a great re- 





Sect ef the lowe f heard the sopert of | 
pistol, and then an aefal . I taraed and 
ren beok, and fuuod Brent 

That ie all [ know aboat it, so help me (hud! 
Why be should say I have done this decd | 
you know as well as Ido. Befure God, || 
swear that I am insocent of this der.” | 
There was something in his words and 


proper persous Ww attend tw the matter. 


“You can du as yoo think proper | in the hall. The remainder of bis testimony 


was similar to that which Mr. Carhart and 


here, shot / of thin kind befure, aod know nothing abvat | Ashmore had ,iven. 


He never once looked at the prisoner as 
he was giving in hix testimooy. He went 
over it with a burried eagerness to have 


lief to him when he was allowed to ait down. 
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With Almont + testimony the ¢taminet © 
chon 

Alive Sherwood was given in charge of 
the officers of the lew ond ordered to b+ 
taken to jail to eweit bie trial for the marder 
of Brent Lisle, whieh would tabe place at the 
pert seemon of the eoort, beid ta Oetoler 

Olive eprang to bie «de aed pat ber hande 
in his, ber eyes buminous with bove and faith, 
and an inflaite pity om ber face. 

“I kmow you are innocent,” she said. 
‘ Nothing can make me dealt you for one 
moment cane ogame you, 
bat / will work for , Al 

"Qed blew oo oe darling.” be whie 
pered “Your faith will Comfort me, next 
to my faith te Ged,” and then be took ber in 
bie arms and kieeed her with grave tender 
nes 

Same ope touched bim on the arm Ie 
turned end saw Kate Ashmore standing at 
hie aide 

Bhe pot out her hand and took bie in 
a greep of earnest, sincere frien lah'p 

1 de not believe you te be the guilty 
man thet ctroamstances @eould prove you ty 
be, sheeaid. “IS want to tell you thet / 
am not against you in thie time of need 

He could wot guess of the deep strong 
women @ love thet wes hidden in her heart 
for bi, bet ber simple words touched him 
deeply 

"TE thank you for yoor sympathy,” he an 
ewered “If 1 ever needed friends, 1 need 
them pow, and in you and (live | have two 
whew I ahall often thiek of tn my prison 
eell, and the memory of your brave words to 
me today will help me to be stronger and 
heer my trial better I think you are the 
only friends I have left me” 

. hie heen glance bad taken in the sits 
tion qaite correctly, and he sew that most of 
those aboot bia: believed him to be guilty 
The last words of the murdered man seemed 
eafficient in themeesives to convict him, and 
the circametantial evidence against hin was 
strong and seemingly conclusive 

** We are ready, said the officer, stepping 
forward 

“1 I must go,” he said, with « 
look at Mr. Carhart and Charlie who had no 
words of friendship and sympathy to offer 
they evidently believed him guilty of the 
crime with which the law had charged him 
** Well, good bye" He gave Kate bis hand 
ino parting grasp, and bent down and Rissed 
Olive's cheek ia face was very pale, but 
there was hu weakness of foar in it 

* Quod bye,” they said, and then the of 
core led him away 

In the hallbe met Almont The traceof agi 
tation had partially gone out of the Cubans 
face, and « fleree erultation bad taken its 
place His eyes were full of scornful triamph 

Allyn Bhereood« eyes met bie in « steady 
gare ” Almont po white to bie lips, and 
his eyes wavered and fell 

A ewift, terrible suspicion came inte Bher 
woods brain For a moment it made him 
aluvcmt disry 

“Tteant be’ he eaid TF mut be foolish 
to think of euch a thing and yet 

An hour later the cell of « prison shut bim 
in behind tte bolts and bare 

The nert day the friends of Brent Lisle 
came down from the city 

it wae decided to take him home for 
barial, and that evening they went back to 
the city, taking the body @ith them 

And so one shadow departed from the 
household, and one shadow lingered over it 

Aud then they set down, and tried to 
think of the occurrences of the last teu days 
with calmness and deliberation Events bad 
gove forward with sach ewiftness and re 
pidity that there had been but litte chance 
fur them to realize the situation fully and 
arrive at any conclusions regarding it 

The general belief was, that Mher wood was 
guilty of the marder of bie friend and in 
dood 10 was not strange when the conclusive 
evidence agsinst bim wae taken inte oon 
sidération In thie belief Mr. Carbart and 
Charlie shared. The worls of the dying 
man had impressed them mens, and 
theese, with the circumstances which the ot 
amination developed, seemed to point be 
yond the shadow of a doebt to the guilt of 
Allyn Sherwood And yet, when they re 
flected ap the bigh character Sherwood had 
always borne, they half doalted the evidence 
of their own ‘ntnde 








What object could Sherwood have had in | 


view in committing the murder? 

They could not anewer that question He 
had been an intimate friend of the mar 
dered wan, they had been much together, 
and no one had ever heard of the least diffi 
calty between them 

It was one of these strange and inoompre 
hensthle mysteries that epring up to startle 
the community from ite usual qaiet, Mar 
dere had often been committed whose mo 
tives were hidden in a mystery as deep as 
that ehich shrouded the motivee which peo 


ple believed Aliya Bherwood to bave been | 


actuated by 

Almont said but little aboot tt = The en’ 
oot seemed distastefal t) him, as tndeed it 
was to all who remained at the Bim 

Kate and Charhe would have brought their 
visit to an abrupt close, and gone Tons at 
oneoe, bat Olive would not bear of 

"Oh, dow t go! she pleaded After what 
has happened, TP think IT should geo eraay if 
you wentaway Father belewes Allyn to be 
guilty, and a dose Menor Almont. Helieving 


that, of course they bare no evm pathy with 
my fetth in his innocence dow know him 
hetter, and share my faith im him Stay 
with me tt will be « lomesome wlett at beat, 


bat T will try t) make 1 as pleasant for you 
as I oan 

Thas pernaded, Kate consented to re 
main, and life slipped beck into tte old 
grooves as pearly as it wae possitle for it to 
do. and the days went om tn the shadow which 
had fallen apon them eo suddenly 

Hat life could never be quite what it was 
hefore never again. Sach bitter and ter 
rible experiences change the currents of our 
thought, and make ue diferent men and 
women, and in the change they bring us, 
life wears an aspect that it never wore be 


CHAPTER VitlI. 
POOR BaBhahs 


** 1 don't eee what aile Barbara For the 
last day of two she's seomed like « person 
eho dosen't erectly know what she te about’ 

Mre Gower looked over her knitting. work 
in the direction of ber grand-daughter, a+ 
she eaid these words to herself, Harbere sat 
in the low doorway, pale and silent, with « 
strange shadow on her face 

- becn't been like the girl she was 
before, since thie Almont got to coming to 
sce ber | en he's put new ideas in her 
head, and likely got ber dissatésfied with ber 
way of livin Rat pow she seome dreadful 


anh 

me Lately, she keeps her affairs to her 
olf 
The gate choked 

Rarbare looked with a sudden v. 
pees, bat her face i Gen She eovthes 
it was ber grandfather who had opened it 
The old man came up the path, with much 
excitement is bie face 
“Twe beard ewful sews down to the vil 
into bis arm-chair 


| than before 


jw bring forward 


from as, and we never beard « word ‘of it 
ull now '* 

“Theat aip) eteange a4 all,” said Mr 
(hower, bis fece, * We live in euch 
an ont way place that news don't get 
to we ae It does to other folks I dont know 
when I ever beard of anything so terrible 
before. Nebody knows what be did it for 
They “y there ain't the least duu't of bis 
quilt yhy! the lest thing the murdered 
man said was thet the man they ve arrested 
wae the one who did the deed ~ 

“ What an ewfal thing’ | can't make it 
aeem true qpme way!” 

Mra Gower loabed toward Hartera, Bhe 
wee white as death, and her eyes bed « wild, 
frightened look ta them. 

* You beves t to as which one it was of 
the young men whe were visitiog there,’ the 
old lady said Bhe bad noticed Barbara s 
ghastly face, and the ides had ome t) ber 
that her yranddenghter feared that Almont 
was the mardered man 

Hie name wae Lisle, 
mab 

Harbara got ap and went out 

1 dom t see what ails that girl, bergrand 
mother said, looking after ber with truable | 
face =" Bhes changed a yreat deal in the 
last few weeks Dun 't you think se 

* You, Loan see that,” anawered the old 
man. “T wae sare it wouldn't do her any 
good to have that fellow coming to see her 
m often. He'll leave ber with « sure beart, 
Im afraid ~ 

Harbare paced ap and down the path with 
@ strange restlessness upon ber The weeks 
hed brought « new look upon herface Khe 
seemed to have changed from girl to woman 

The last of August came. (hue day Olive 
sat in the parlor alone, touching sad minor 


answered the old 


chords on the piano Kate was confined to 
her room with the headache. 
posed Unat Almont and Charlte had for 


@ walk, and so she had sat down to k 

Thinking was not « very nt rooupa. 
tion of late She thonght of Allyo Sher. 
wood ander arrest for « fearfal crime, and 
confined ina felon's cell What would the 
end be?’ Would be be prewed guilty, or 
would he pr his inneceaoe 7” 

His innocence! With euek an overwhelm 
ing weight of evidence againet bim, how 
was he to prove that he was innocent of the 
crime with which he bad been charged? 

He bad no proof to bring forward of the 
truth of his own story None whatever 
Taking into consideration the evidence 
which could be produced ageinst him, what 
chance did he stand of acquittal? 

Aud if there was no bope of hia being able 
to prove bis innocence, what then / 

Olive shuddered, and grew faint and sick 
at the prospect There was no cheering 
gleam of hope abead Everything seemed 





dark 

Bherwood had commuicated with a well 
known lawyer, and detectives had been set 
at work to track up the case and see what 


could be made of it, bat the trouble was 
that there was not the least clue to work 
from 

LT will not believe him guilty,” Olive said 
resclutely “Ile never murdered lirent 
Lisle, never 
A step behiod ber caused her to atart 
Khe Puked arvund and saw Benor Mario 
Almont 

“Tthenght you bad gone with Charlie,” 
she wail 

* Latarted bat came back agein,” be an- 
awered, taking « seat near her 


| 





qevithia. He is @ surely doomed to dice « 
clon 's death as if the verdict of guilty wer: 
already pronounced against him. Think o! 
thet.” 

She grew digsy at the awful words ‘‘A 
felons death '” She staggered, and would 
have fallea, but he t her ip his orm: 

** Lat me go |” she , with « pitifal look 


in bereyen, “Let me go. It is you who 
erecruel, You de sot know hew you are 
ortaring me - 


“ Forgive me if I pain you,” he said, re 
leaniny ‘bet it is for your sake that | 
have enid what I have. For yoursake, Olive 
Whee you think of the metter ig its tree 


light you will see that you must be mistaken | 


in your belief of Bherwood'sinnosence. He 
in » murderer an assassin |” 

“Mtop'” she eried, so anddenly that he 
reovtled before her, Her eyes fairly blazed 
with exettement, her face glowed with « 
brave aod loyal devotion “Stop! I will 
not liwten to each words longer. I hawe faith 
in Allyn Sherwood, and I will be true to him, 
cron unto death / 

henor Almont grew white with rage. Ili« 
eyes seemed fall of scintillating fire. He 
made an attempt to speak, but she tarned 
and walked hengbtily from the room, leaving 
him beffled and disoomfted 

* Heware, Olive Carhart!” be biased after 
her, ad rous look coming into bis face 
* Lawear I will never give up the game in 
thie way, never’ If I cannot win you in one 
way I will try another and, if | cannot win 
you in any way, / can hate you /” 

To « person of bis natare it was but a step 
from love to hate 

He went ont, and «track of acrons the fleids 
toward the Gowers, Harbara was standing 
at the gate when he came in sight. 

She met him with @ strange syitation in 


Olive enp-| ber manner. Hhe was pale, as if counting 


had frightened ber, and seemed to shrin 

away from his touch, and yet there was « 
strange yearuing in her face as she looked 
up ead met bis glance. It was an if he re 
polled and attracted her at the same time 

** What's the matter?" he asked, noticing 
her strange agitation. 

"1-1 don't feel quite well to-day, she an 
awered. ‘It's nothing. You haven't been 
here for several days.” 

“No, | could not get away,’ he answered 


| *' You have heard of what bas happened, | 


he turned to the piano and struck « few | 


plaintive bare of melody 
was bot in the music, and she let her hands 
fall on the keys listleasly. A jangled discord 
sounded through the room 

‘Olive, he said, saddenly, getting ap 
and beginning to pace ap and down the 
room, “Ll want to ask you to reconsider the 
answer you gave me when | told you that I 
loved you, and asked you to be my wile, 

Bhe looked up sed met his passionate 
giance. lt made her shiver in spite of her 
self 

* T gave you my anewer then,” she replied 
“1 heave seen no reason for changing it 
since 

‘Hat, ciroumstances have taken place 
which make your position entirely diferent 
from the position in which you were placed 
at that time 

“Howl she asked 

** You are ashing an ugnecessary juestion, 
Ithink, he sand ‘ The shocking events of 
the last week of two certainly have wrought 
important changes in your affairs, as well as 
in the affaires of Allyn Sherwood lou 
must comprehend thet. 

“TL think | eoderstand you.” she answer 
ed You mean that, because Allyn Sher 
wood has been eharged with a crime of 
which | belheved him to be innocent, my po 
sition assumes & new aspect, and you feel 
free to press your suit, In it that 

Yea,” he anewered “Of course you 
ean hardly expect to be the wife of Aliya 
Bherwunl after what has happened! ? 

Lam Allyn Sherwood s« promised wife, 
she replied proudly ‘I beleve him to be 
entirely guutless, and believing that, | aw 
bound te him as much as | ever was 

* Chailtless! he aneered = *' | cannot see 
how you cin believe that, after looking over 
the great mass of evidence against him, and 
the entire lack of testimony in his favor He 
has absolutely nothing to produce as proof 
of bie innocence. It would seem that the 
words of Hrent Lasle were sufficient ty oon 
viet him without another atom of evidence 
brought against him. Most people seem to 
consider that enough to prove bis guilt 

Olive's face was very pale. Bhe could pot 
de .y the force of Almont « argument 

“ f admit that appearances are against 
him, she said, “bat | du net, | cannot be 
heve him to be guilty 

* Aud you etill consider yourself bound by 
the promise you gave him before this afair 


**Sinee I do not 
believe him guilty, | have no cause to retract 
my word It seems more binding upon me 

He in trouble, and Y sbould 
ep myself unworthy of his love, or the 


But her beart | 


ve of any trae man, if I were to desert him | 
| now.” 


* And your anewer is the same to me that 
it was before! 

* My anewer is the same to you that it was 
befere,” she replied firmly 

‘And nothing can indace you to change 
ur 

“No,” she answered impatiently 

“Lem rok have you thought of that 
he asked 

“No. she replied, a bot flush of irrita 
a to ber face. ** And | do not care 
w now. [It would not influence my decision 
im the least if 1 were to think of ut fora 
week | have told you that! do not love 


penal Seo Sate © 50 tn oe pens Glen 
ing changing my mind by any argument 
My answer would 
the same uf | hed never seen Aliyn Sher 
wood. I hope the matter may be permitied 
If you have the regard for me 
you talk of, you will not mention it ' 
He came cluse to ber, and in his 


“TL leove you too well to give you ap a 
easily,” be said, excitedly. ** Your northern 
bloud ie cold and slow, mine is bot, and 
flerce, and love is something that will not be 
econtrulied by a mere effort of the will, You 
geees bow much | would dare for 


+ me? 
@ seemed to be intent on reaching a clus 
ter of honeysuckles which grew beyond his 
reach, and kept his face turned away 
"Yes, | heard,’ she answered with a 
shiver, avd looking at bim with a sort of 
fear in ber eyes, a carious look in her face. 
He looked down and met her vase. ** What 
maken you look at me in that way!" be 


asked. “ You look scared frightened !" 

“)t was eo horrible!” she said, with an 
other shiver, “I' fngbtens me to think 
of it 


And after that she was more silent thea 
he had ever seen her before. there was an 
cxld soared look in her eyes all the ime. He 
failed to anderstand it 

Toor Barbara! 


CHAPTER IX. 
THe LETTER 

Mr. Carhart was sitting in the library nex! 
morning witb a thoughtfal look on his face 
when Olive came in 

Her face was grave and troubled. She bad 
evidently passed a sleepless nigbt. 

From the bottom of his heart he pitied 
her. He knew that the love she bad held for 
Allyn Sherwood was strong and deep, and 
this sorrow which had come upon her was 
hard to be borne 

* You are not looking well this morning, 
he said, getting up end placiag here chair, 

The excitement of the last few days has 
been too mach for you, | am afraid.’ 

Bhe sat down wearily. 

** No, it ian t that,” ahe aaid, after a little 
silence 

“What is it?’ he questioned with kind 
svlioitade 

* Ite the fear of what may he’ she oried, 
an ashy pellor settling over ber face. ** Oh, 
father! what if Allyn should be convicted ? 

He did not make ber any reply. There 
could be but one anawer to such « question, 
and he knew that her own heart told her only 
too traly what it waa. 

‘Do you think he will be?” she asked, 
with a shadder. 

** Lam afraid he will,” her father anewer. 
ed. “‘Lhave been thinking it all over this 
morning. | have gone over the matter calm- 
ly and deliberately, and | see no chance for 
him to escape from the penalty of the law.” 

* And you believe him to be guilty’ she 
questioned 

“Vea, he answered, “I do. I have 
weighed the evidence against him carefully, 
and without any prejadice, God knows, 
Olive, L would be the last person in the 
world to set myself against Allyn Sherwood 
In the face of all the evidence ayainat him I 
cannot md myself of the convievon that he 
is guilty of the crime with which he has 
been charged. What hie motive was in com 
mitting such @ terrible deed, | cannut tell. 
We may bever know 

Bhe got up and went out slowly 

** Poor gurl! | pity her! he said, looking 
after ber, ‘I wish she could forget him, 
buat she will not 

Shortly after that Senor Almont came in. 
Mr Carhart motioned him to a seat 

‘I met Olive in the hall,” be said, as he 
satdown. ‘She seems to foe! the arrest of 
Sherwood keenly. 

‘Vee; Lam surry to see that it afleots her 
so, answered Mr. Carhart. “She does pot 
beheve him guilty, and she sees no way for 
him tw prove his innocence 

** It as etrange indeed that she can believe 
him innoceat, sand Almont 

“g ape her love for him blinds her 
reason and her better judgment, anewered 
Mr. Carbart. ‘‘Sometimes | find myself 
doabting bie guilt, and then | think of the 
damning prov net him, and | am forced 
to oomelade that be is indeed guilty; 1 wish 
| could believe otherwise. i 

A silence fell about them evidently an 
eomba one to Almont 

At length be epoke 

** It te a delicate matter that 1 wish to talk 
about,” he said, * bat I desire to know your 
opinion. I love Olive, and have since the 
firet ume leaw ber lerbaps you are aware 
of this,” he added | 

“Oliwe has told me something about | 
it,” rephed Mr. Carhart. | 

“| presumed so,” went on Almont. “As, 
you probably kuow, I told her of my regard 
for ber, and abe informed me that she could 
not return it. I think thet ber t 
to Sherwood prevented ber from | 
Opon my euit as favorably as she wight have 
dune had cir 4 been diff t from 
what they were. Sherwood evidently had a— 
great influence over her. Yesterday I re 
newed my euit, and asked her to think fe | 
vorably of it. I thought that perhaps the | 
circumstances which bave transpired might | 
have effected a change in her views regard. 


ee) 
=e ‘Wel? ccsstionsd Mr. Carhart. 


and gave me to) 
uatom Was irrevoce. | 








' very much. 
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ageinet him, I should have no objection to | for a day or two, and then strolled out to over her, and 


their marriage, for I have always believed 
Allyn Sherwood to be « worthy young man, 
I heatated 


vee would not heve to 
trast with my child's fatare happiness. But 
that there is the least possibility of his 
ving his innocence I do not sce.” 
“I fally with you,” was Almont’s 


agree 
reply. **' He is guilty, aod will be proved 


ow. Feeling essured of this, as you ~~ 
on do, I permission of you te push m 
ait with your deughter, aod dare to p> | 


your assistance in the matter.” 

“You are asking an imposdbility,” an- 
awered Mr. Carbart. ‘My deughter’s futare 
conceras herself more nearly than it does 
any one else. She must make ber own 
chotoe arding it. You tell me that she 
does not favor your proposal. If she dors 
not see At to accept you of her own free will, 
I shall mot try to influence her. | leave 
the matter rss with herself. I feel that 
I have no right to dictate to her regarding it.” 

* And I am to understand that I may ex 
pect no help from you?” 

* None whatever,” anewered the old man 
“I do not believe in interfering in matters 
of this kind in the way you propose. If you 
can win my daughter, well and good. If she 
refuses, understand that I have had nothing 
tw do with it in any way. No matter what 
my own interests were, they sboald not be 
brought to inflaence ber in the least in 
making @ choice like this.” 

Marw Almonts wooing did not seem to 

ruaper, and be came to the conclamou that 
be must try some other means of acoom- 
plishing the desired end. 

A letter was handed to Mr. Carhart next 
morning at the breakfast-table 

He read it through, and a troubled, per 
plesed look came over his face as he thrust 
it back into its envelope and laid it down be 
side hia plate. 

He seemed anasually thonghtfal and ab- 
atracted after that, and hardly spoke during 
the remainder of the meal. 

He be to be excused befure the others 
left the , and withdrew. 


Olive'’s eyes followed him as he left the 
' room with « look of questioning keenness. 


She evidently had some idea what the oon- 
tents of the letter was. 

In going to his room after breakfast, 
Mario Almont found a letter in the ball. 
Picking it up, he saw that it was the same 
letter Mr. Carbart had received that morning. 

He looked about him. No one was in 


“—. 
oe drew the letter from its envelope, and 
read it through hurriedly. 

It was as follows : — 


“72 Founra Averve, New Yorx,' 
* Bept. Inst, is ’ 
**Ma. Cannant: Dear Sir — You will recol- 


leot that I told you the last time you were in 
town, that I thought I should not need the 
money you were owing mo when the time 
came for the mortgage I hold of your estate 
ww expire. 

** At that time I thought I could get along 
without it. Sinoe then I have lost heavily ia 
some real estate speculations in which I was 
engaged, and as I have one or two large pay- 
ments to meet shortly, I need the money 
I hope you will forward it to 
meas soon as possible, if you can posmbly 
procure it for me 

“If you cannot procure the money, I can 
sell the mortgage, which expires on the ‘th 
of the present month, to some one who may 
be willing to have it extended; in that case, 
you would have a chance to look about you, 


and see what you could do before it came | 


due 
"Hoping to hear from you immediately, 
I am ours, very traly, 
* Aunnose Sarna... 


A crafty, sinister gleam shot into Almont's 
evea 

“Ab!” be whispered, exaltingly, ‘lack 
is in my favor. 
turn this knowledge to advantage.” 

He heard a door open down the hall; he 
hed barely time to thrust the letter back 
into ita envelope, drop it where he had found 
it, and make a retreat into the parlor, when 
Olive came tat way. 

She saw the letter and picked it up. 

** This is the one father got this morn- 
ing,’ she said, looking at the address. ** He 
muat have dropped it. 

Bhe passed ov and entered the library. 

Aluwout stepped noimeleasly to the partution 
between the t#u rvom, and listened. 

* Did you lose this letter, father,” asked 
Olive. *' 1 found it in the hall.” 

Il mast have done so,” Almont heard 
her father answer. ‘'1 had not missed it yet. 
It is about the mortgage.’ 

* T thought ao,” Olive answered, 
does Sherrill write?” 

‘He wants money, badly. If I can not 
furnish any, he suggests that he can sell the 
mortgage to some one who can pay him at 
onee, and who will wait on we until I can 
look about. I wonder what ever tempted 
me to take part in that speculation ?” 

“You can not furnish the money he 
wants ©" Olive asked. 

No,” wae the reply. 
not turned out as Ll expected them to. Every. 
thing has ito work t me for the 
past year. The only way out of the diffi. 
culty at pone is to let him sell the mort- 

He must have the money, of course 


** What 





e. 
| ff write to bim to find a purchaser for 


it at once, and ask him to sell it to some per- 
son who can affor! to wait on me.’ 

“Ah, Senor Almont are you meditat- 
ing? 

The Cuban started, while a guilty flash 
rose to bis face, as Charlie entered the 
room 

* Yoa, | was thinking,” he anawered. 

That afternoon Mario Almont 
Elma, and went down to the city to spend a 
day or two. 

** It im rather dull here,” be said, to Mr. Car- 
hart, as he d his intent of going. 
” will do me good. I have a lit- 
tle business to attend to, too-—and | shall be 
killing two birds with one stone.” 

** | have a letter that I would like to have 





‘ou post for me when you get to town,” said | 


r. Carhart. ‘It is necessary that it should 
reach the person for whom it is intended as 
soon as possible and if you will be so kind 
as \ post it for me, there will be no de- 
lay.” 

* With pleasure,” answered Almont, while 
a glitter of triumphant gratification sparkled 
in bis eyes. 

When he was on board the train, bound 
city-ward, he drew the letter from his pocket, 
opened it, and made himself master of its 
contents 

A gratified saile played about his moath 
as he read it. 

Then he tore it into fragments, and tossed 
them out of the car-window. The wind 
blew them ine shower far and wide, like 
snow flakes. 


at the beginning of the game—bat it 
the 


whol world and wae hi 


‘Things bave | 


left the | 


| take « look at the town. 
| The next morning he prepared to transact 
| hie business. 
He went to 372 Fourth Avenue, and soli 
cited an interview with Mr. Bherrill 





“You held eth queinst Mr. Car- 
Re bh tt a ty be sald. 
| fee; Mr. Sherrill & Mortgage against 
that Ueman. 

** Mr. Carbart received your letter yeater- 
day,” wenton the Cuban. “ He is unable 









If not, you m= 
“Bir!” Mr. 
and his eyes 


emi. You have my answer. Do your worst.” 
“I mecept the ob " apeWered Al. 
moat, and, bowing, left room. 
CHAPTER Xx. 


pf 4A De ay Ye half-sus 
| Being « friead at and Caveeecnee es | peed whet She, eigen theiz visit had 
my command, I determined buy been. 

m and settle with Mr. Carhart when. _—Later in the e he learmed that they 
ever it me convenient for us to do so. It had been to the jail and asked n to 
was on this business that | came to see you visit Allyn Sherwood; bat the k had re. 
this morning.” fused to admit them, saying that he had 


** Mr. Carhart is agreeable to sach an ar 
| rangement of course?” said Sherrill, ques- 
| tioningly. 

** Certainly,” answered Almont. ‘ You 
will nee that I could never have known e#ny- 
thing about the matter if I had not been in 

| bis confidence.” 

** No, of coarse not,” answered Mr. Sher- 
rill. “That fact is quite evident. I am 


glad that I can dispose of the mo to 
some one who will not press Me. Gosean, | 


‘bat give bim time to arrange his matters 
If | were to foreclose he would be absolute. 
h le. A. | hened bat 
little better than a child, and was led into 
peculat by p who managed to 
feather their own nests pretty well. 
glad that you happen to be in a situation 
to assist my friend at the present time. 
Very glad, indeed. 





= 





| muat be met, and I had no other way to look 


| for a lift out of my difficulty.” 


| Two hours later Senor Mario Almont held | 
| the mortgage of the Elms in his ——. | 


The game was getting decided 
ing. 
| On the fifth of September, Almont return 
| ed from the city. 


y interest- 


Oa the afternoon of that day he requested | 


an interview with Mr. Uarbart. 
| “1 ghall be at liberty at three o'clock,” 
replied Mr. Carhart. 
at that bour.” 

At three o'clock Almont presented himself. 
Mr. Carhart laid aside his ook as his visitor 
entered, and gave him his attention. 

*T have come to talk with you about a 
matter on which we have already held sume 
discussion,” said Almont, somewhat at a 
lows how to begin. 
| ‘En?’ Mr. Carhart looked up in some 
| astonishment. ** Youn do not refer to the 
conversation regarding your attachment for 
my daughter *” 

**I do,” answered the Cuban. ‘It ia on 
that subject that I wish to talk with my this 
afternoon.” 

** I think it will be wasting time,” anawer 


**Come to the library 





making itself perceptible in his face. 

* T trast that I can produce an argument 
which will lead you to reconsider your for 
mer decision regarding the matter, remark- 
ed Almont, meaningly. 


decision. ** As I told you then, if you could 
win my daughter with ber own full and free 
consent, she is yours ; otherwise not. I have 





last two daya, and I find that she is firw in 
her determination of standing up for Sher- 


} . 


she gave him.’ 
‘She has romantic conceptions of her 

duty it seems to me,” sneered Almont 

| “I donot think she is actuated by any 

romantic ideas,” replied Mr. Carhart. ** Ono 

the contrary, 1 think she acts from a oon 


loves Sherwood with a trae and devoted 
| love, and sbe fully believes him to be an in- 
| nocent man.” 
** If she looked the matter fairly in the face, 
| without prejadice, how cow pb 
| him innocent?” asked Almont. 
| ‘I do not aay that ber love for Sherwood 
| does not blind her, and prejudice her against 
the belief in his guilt,” answered Mr. Carhart. 
** Looking at the case from my standpoint, 
be is guilty. She thinks differently; and 
| since she thinks as she does, I consider that 
she does her womanly nature justice in not 
turning against him in bis time of trouble. 
| If abe Lailovea him guilty, she would have 
| bo sympathy for him beyond that of pity for 
| his sin. 1 am sure of that.” 
| ** And you will not use your influence to 
| help me ia obtaining her consent to become 





my wife? | her mind like lightning. 


**Most assuredly not,” replied Mr. Car- | 
hart. ‘* Even if she considered herself free, , 
I would not.” 

* You muat /” 

Maric Almont’s tone was hard and cold; 

| his eyes had a steely glitter in them, and his 
| face was full of a cruel purpose. 

** Must ? | 
| Mr. Carhart repeated the word in surprise, | 
and louked at Almont searchingly. *‘ You 
| forget yourself, sir; I sbail ast disw myself | 
to be dictated to in the matter by you, nor by | 
anyone. I have told you my views enget- 
tng it, and you cap accept them as anchange-— 

able. 

“But I have not forgotten myself,” an- 
swered Almont, firmly. ‘‘I think I have— 

| means at my control which will lead you to 

| ler your d on, and secure me 

| your assistance.” 

**I will hear no more of this,” crie!] Mr. 

| Carbart, with ity. ‘I have listened too 
long already. ou are my guest, and I 
| would treat you with courtesy, but your pre- 

| sent conduct forfeits my Please 
| consider the conversation en not only for 
the present, bat for all time to come.” 

The Cuban drew bis chair a little nearer 
his bost, and spoke in a cold, deliberate tone. | 

** 1 believe you have, after to-day, no law- | 

| fal ht to this estate. Am I trae in that 
| belief ?” 
Mr. Carbart’s face exhibited some sur- 








| prise; but he answered quietly 
| ** I do not choose to d my b 





| apawer any questions. 

Almont's face flushed with impatience. 
** Very well,” he replied, ‘if you do not see | 
fit to answer my question I shall not oblige | 
youto. I to know exactly how the 
case stands, iT to maze 
you regarding it. If I were to give you the 
| paper which makes your estate the rty 
of the man owning that paper, yoa 
promise me your daughters hand ?” 
“In other words, would I sei] you my, 
dangbter rl 





sideration? No sin!” 
Mr. Carhart rose from his chair in great 


excitement. | 
Mario Almont drew out a folded ri) 
from his pocket. He opened it, and hel it | 











I should not have press. | 
ed him so —) bat I have debts which | 
I 


ed Mr. Carbart, coldly, a trifle of annoyance | 


‘IT think not,” replied the old man, with | 


talked with her about the matter during the | 


wood, and remaining true to the promine | 


consider | 


| him,” he answered, partially recov: 


| 
| affairs with you, and, therefore, decline to| 
| 
! 


been ordered to admit no one except they 
bad « pass—the reason of this was, that 
people were stirred to such an excitement 
about the murder that had been committed, 
that they feared he would be helped to make 
| bis escape, and the general opinion was so 
| strong against him that extra precautions 


were considered necessary to guard 
0 EEE of his defrauding j of 
its dae. 


Almont watched his opportunity and suoc- 
| ceeded in having a few words with Olive, be- 
| fore they separated for the nigat. 

| Charlie was not present, and Kate went 
out in search of « lost handkerchief. They 
were alone. 

“I have one more appeal to make,” he 
said, coming pear, and ing in low 
|tones. “I ty one chance to recall 
yoar decision, and in case you refase to do 
ao, the alternative is this: P hold in my pos- 
session the mortgage of your father's pro- 
perty which makes me virtaally master here. 
f you still refase to acoept my offer, I will 
foreclose, and you will be homeless and a 
wanderer. You understand ?” 

** And you pretend to lore me!" she cried, 
with scornful face and flashing eyes. * To 
love me, and you threaten to do this!” 

** 1 do love you,” be said; ‘‘ 1 may seem 
| strange to you, bat my love for you has com. 
pelled me to resort to these measures.” 

*‘T want no such love,” she answered, 
coldly. ‘I will be forced to be no man's 
wife. If I bad never seen Allyn Shere ood, 
if my heart were wholly free, I would not 
marry you. I could never marry a man 
whom I do not reapect, and I do not respect 


you 

His face was livid with rage. His hands 
| trembled with the excitement which ocon- 
trolled him. 

** Beware!" he anid, threateningly. ‘‘ You 
have not thought of what the consequences 
| tay be, if you still persist in your refusal. 
Think, before you decide.” 

“IT might think for a lifetime, and m 
mind would be unchanged,” she cried. wy 
would work my fingers to the bone for a 
crust of bread to k me from starvation, 
and sleep anywhere that night overtook me, 
sooner than be your wife.” 

‘Bat your father,” said Almont, with a 
mocking smile; * have youthought of him? 
Could be live on a crust of bread? He is an 
old man —a man who has been used all his 
| days to the luxuries of life. If he were to go 
| out into the world, homeless, almost penni- 
lesa, what kind of an effect do you think it 
would have on him? He is not able to 
work. What would become of him ?” 
| ‘I would work for him!” she answered 
scornfally. ‘' I would deg, if need be!” 

A mocking smile curled his lip. 
| Beg!” be laughed. ‘ Work! what 
| conld you do to gain a living for yourself 

and him? You conld earn but the merest 
| pittance. You would starve.” 
| “I would starve then,” she answered, 


think 1 see a chance to | scientions sense of truth and honor; she | firmly. *‘ That would be preferable to being 


| your wife.” 

|" “I give you one week to make up your 
| mind in,” he said, ignoring her last words. 
| ‘*My mind is made up now,” she cried 
*pringing from her chair in ber excitement. 
* How many times must I tell you that I will 
| never change it? I scorn you! I despise 
| you! I loathe you! Senor Mario Almont, 
who killed Brent Lisle? 

He uttered a hoarse cry and sprang to his 
feet confronting her. This face was pallid 
with awful fear. His hands worked eonvul- 
His eyes had « strange, cowed look 


For ber life she could not tell what pat the 
words in her mouth. It was by some sud- 
deu, mysterious impalse that she uttered 
them. As she saw their effect on the man be- 
fore her, a swift suspicion flashed across 
Once or twice it 
had come to her before, but not with the 
force with which it did then, as she looked 
into his scared, blanched face. 

** What makes you ask me such a question 
as that?” he cried, with ashy lips. * Allyn 
Sherwood killed him. You know he did, 
bat you will not confess it.” 

**I do not know any such thing,” she an- 
swered. ‘‘I do know that be is innocent. 
He was incapable of itting such « 
fearful crime. Though circumstances were 
blacker about him than they are, I would not 
doubt his honor and his innocence for one 
moment.” 

Her face was full of a lofty heroism ; 





| there was something noble and womanly is 


her manner 


‘You will begin to believe when they hang 


the effect of her strange question. ‘‘ Re- 
member, I give you a week to think of it in.” 

For answer she gave him a scornfal, 
withering flash of her indignant eyes, and 


| left the room. 


It was a beautiful night The air was 
warm and balmy, and the moon shone with 
bdued silver radi 
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stain the girl's pale face. 
your 
earnestly. 


Ht 


i 
S 
g: 


The girl's face was 


yoa'd sooner die than marry him.” 


Barbara's voice was full of a repressed ex- | 


citement. 
Olive looked at her questioningly. 
“Don't think me im a 
the girl. 
anything about your affairs, but—bat” 
Nhe dropped her 
stained her face, an 
tence. 
**I will tell you,” answered Olive. 
Almont asked me to marry bim. 


did not Gnish the sen 


what I meant.” 
“ M 
geoped 
ghastly in the moonlight. 
heve it. You must be mistaken.” 


yoa d bel 


yoa 
about Senor Mario Almont,” Algernon 
th « painfal effort to appear Edwards, ex-M. ©., and brother of the | 


d 

moonlight she saw a vivid Gush of 
“I hope he | 
friendship, Bar- 
** He is nota 
woman s friendship, 


a 
** It isn't because I want to know | 


ap Sei e coats Gand | See ; - 
| gone abroad with her ts, and 
ould not 


“Senor 
I refused 
him. That was some weeks ago. Since — 
since the arrest of Allyn Sherwood’ —here 
her voice faltered a little—‘‘he has renewed 
his suit, and I have again refused him. Now 
he threatens, if I do not consent to marry 
him within one week, to tara us oat of house | 
and home. I loathe him, and | woald prefer 
death to a marriage with him. That was | 


RUSTIC SIMPLICITY. 
warrran pos Tus saTUEDAt EVENING Fost, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 

» Rdwaia, cae can of Hen. 4. G. 
wealthy Mra. Carlton, was standing in the 
French window of Mra. Carlton's coantry 
—- looking pensively out upon the 

Mr. Algernon Edwards was handsome, 
and no one was better aware of the fact 
, than himself. He was well edacated, versed 


He had stadied law, but 


strangely agitated. 
you would tell me what you practicen, He was a young man of ease and 
hile ago when you said that 


ar 





pleasure, spending his winters in society, 
aud bis at the g places. 

Bat this summer he was spending in re- 
; lrement at his sister's quiet country resi- 
| dence. There were two reasons for his doing 
so, One was that his mother had died the 


| for the gay watering resorts. Another reason 
was, that bis betrothed, Miss Alicia Gerald 
oon- 
| sequently the sea-side w its 
usual charm. So he went down (6 his sister's 
| Temain until October, when his 
| would return. It was ratber doll at first, bat 
| be managed to find ways and means of en- 
[oy before many weeks. There was a 
@ lake where he could row about ina 
y boat of his sister's, There was a trout 
| stream, but a mile distant. There were wild 
birds be could hunt in the surrounding 
| groves and fields, there were books in his 


| which marked the domains of Carlton House, 


stood a tiny cottage, in which lived the 


elegant, but retired country-seat in May, to 
betrothed | 


a ————— ; 
“That they do not mean what they say. | leaned there, chatting a moment, when she | 
“No 


| Bat I do not think all men are so. 
** No, indeed,” reaponded Algernon. 
more than all women are oo uettes and flirta. 


There are women in this world, who only 
emile and make themselves fair to win mens 


hearts, and then cast them away, but all | 


women are not so,” 


cried EMie, with a shook 





* How can any woman appear to feel what | slender fingers and scatte 


** Ob how could a woman do such « thing ?” 


she does not, only to give aman pain? How 
are.” 


dreadful sach things 


| many such 
many such, 


perfect cnild of natare, like yourself. 
living and striving for in the world, after all.” 


| “And you mean to say there are women | that you are not in earnest 
t, and | four weeks to stay now, and I he 


who would give a man eacoaragemen 

try to win his affections, only to throw them 
aside, Mr. Edwards? Why, how could any 
woman wrong a man so, No women, it 
seems to me, should allow a man to love ber, 


give him hope.’ 

| How sweetly she blushed when she said 
| this, Algernon thought, of all the speci- 
mens of u innocence he had 
ever read of or seen, she was the most per 
fect. 

It was getting late in theafternoon. Al- 
gernon said he must go home to tea, * but,” 
he added, ** the moon is going to be fall to- 
night, and let as improve the opportunity 
by a walk down to the lake, and a sail in the 
bost. May I call at seven ’” 
| Effie gave her permission, and Algernon 
' turned his steps homeward, and Effie went 

into the cosey cottage, and sat down at her 


God! Are you telling me the truth?” | sister's library, and there was a piano in her desk and wrote a letter to a friend, pausin 
Barbara Gower, her face white and | parlor, And just outside the iron fence now and then to give vent to a delightfu 
“I cannot be- 


little giggle of merriment, which if Alger- 
non had heard, would have set him to won- 


“It ia the truth,” answered Olive so sweetest little fairy that it had ever been | dering, and had he read the letter, his won- 


earnestly that the girl could not doubt. 


* Barbara, what is Mario Almont to you?” 
* Don't!” 


The girl put up ber hand as if the question 
hart her. She shivered like a leaf in the 


wind. 
“Prove it to me!" she said at last, 
hoarsely. ‘‘ Prove to me, so that there will 


be no chance for me to doubt, that Mario | 
Almont wants you to marry him, and that 
all the pretty promises he has made me are 0 
promise you I will tell you a, Mra. Grafton took in sewing, and Effie did | float on forever so!" And then she turned | 

sale, and | away ber blushing face for having made | them in confasion. 


false, and 


secret that would give perhaps your life | embroidery, or“fhade fatting for 
Prove thia to me, and / will teli | hed tanght the village echeal' 


to know. 

you who killed Liale !" 
Olive clutched at the bushes for support. 

She wondered if she heard aright: 
‘Say that again,” she said. 

think | understand you.” 


** Prove to me that Mario Almont does not | called them, when 
intend to marry me, and I will tell you who 


killed Lisle.” 

Barbara spoke slowly and distinctly, a 
deep excitement throbbing through her voice, 
and showing itself in her eyes. 


“Girl!” eried Olive, clutching her by the | and confiding, and would not understand | They were brown kids, and she 
arm in a passionate frenzy of hope, ‘do | that yoar attentions meant nothing. I know | them down to the lake, but took them off in | given you. I was only amsing myself at 
ell me! | you of old, Algernon, and you have caused | the boat, and had not replaced them. 
heartaches envngh without adding thi aweet, 


yon know who did that deed? 
7: Ul me, for if you do know, I will force your 
secret from you if you will not reveal it 
otherwise. I Anow it was not Allyn Sher- 
wood.” 

“It was not Allyn Sherwood,” answered 
Barbara. ‘‘I will tell you that, bat I will 
tell you nothing more until you prove to me 
what I have asked you to. / know who the 
real murderer was, and if you would know, 
you must fulfil Ty part of the compact.” 

**T will! I will!” cried Olive, her face fall 
of a wild, eager light. ‘‘Let me think!” 
She thought for a minute or two, and then 
said: ** ri will ask Senor Almont to walk 
here with me to-morrow night, and I will 
prove to you that what I have said is true, if 

will be somewhere abont to listen.” 

** Twill be here,” answered Barbara. ‘‘ And 
I will meet you bere by the oak tree near the 
road after interview is over ; and taen I 
will tell you, if I consider that you have proved 
Mario Almont to be the false man you tell me 
he is, the secret you are so anxious to know, 
and how I came by it. Ask him about me. 
You know what I mean. I'm going now. 
Grandmother may waken up and want some- 
thing, and I shall be mi I will be sure 
to be here to-morrow night.” 

Bhe turned and sped away in the shadows 
of the shrubbery, and Olive went back slowly 
to the house, a wild, ecstatic hope throbbing 
in her bosom. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


— 


QUESTION FOR DISCUSSION. 


A correspondent wishes us to act as 4 
referee in a long-standing difference between 
a couple of eminent gentl , Damed re 
spectively Webster and Worcester, relative 
to the application of the term ** monkey” to 
a part of the machinery of a pile-driver. 
One party, it appears, claims that the word 
belongs to the weight which falls upon the 
head of the pile, while the other says that it ts 





applied to the catch which descends and | 


grap the weight. We regret that the 
. ‘What is a monkey?” has been 
precipitated upon us encumbered with the 
conflicting views of others. We have seen 
monkeys of various kinds in various a 
and doing a variety of things, and b 

flattered ourselves that what we know about 
monkeys was sufficient to carry us through 
all the hard questions that ought to be asked. 
We have been to the agerie and stadied 
them in their bappy-family arrangements ; 
we have seen them in the garb of humanity, 
deprived of freedom, and forced to take part 
in an organized system of beggary, and we 
have read of them in their native wilds *‘ skip- 
ping from h to bough,” and amusing 
themselves by dropping cocoanuts upon the 
heads of tourists; but it has never been our for- 
tune tosee, read of, or heer of, before, a mon- 
key ona pile-driver. None of the menageries 
which we have attended ever bad a pile- 





driver; none of the Italian organizations | 


wherein monkeys have been employed bave 
used pile-drivers, and neither in our exami 
nations of natural history, nor our recol- 
lections of the tales of travellers, have we 
ever heard of any allusion to pile-drivers in 
connection with the subject of monkeys. If, 

the uperation of the pile- 


driving , we are able to give an in- 
i anewer to our t's in- 
quiry, we shall do so, though we 


i4| “How perfectly transpar 
Al ** She 


Algernon Edwards's luck to amuse himself 
with, 

Her mother, Mra. Grafton, was a widow. 
| They had been quite wealthy once, so Effie 
told Algernon, before her papa died. But 
| there came a dreadful crash, and they lost 
everything, and it gave her papa the brain 
fever, and he died and left them with little or 
nothing. So they came away from the city, 
and their costly home went to creditora, and 
| they took this little bird-cage of a house, and 





the winter be- 
| fore, They bad a garden, and a man to care 
| for it, and so they lived very quietly, and 
made 


“IT hardly | stances. 


‘Very pleasant le,” Mra. Carlton 
er brother made in- 
quiries concerning them. ‘ Mra. Grafton 
is qaite « lady, and Effie a most sweet child. 


I have no objection to your calling there, 





| gallant to Effie, She is perfeotly innocent 


the best of their reduced circum. 


derment would have turned to consterna- 
tion. 
| At seven, punctually, Algernon made his 
a oe, and found Effie attired for her 
walk. They strolled leisurely down to the 
lake, and Algernon untied the boat, and gave 
Effie a seat, and sprang in beside her. A 
stroke of the oar sent the light bark 
| dancing over the waters. ‘‘ How very plea- 
| sant this is,” Effie, contentedly, rip- 
| pling her fingers in the water. ‘1 could 


| such a speech, 

**So could I," answered Algernon, leaning 
| nearer. ‘* How sweet it would be to float 
on forever, over the sea of life, side by side 

| as we float here.” 

Effie did not answer, but rippled her 
fingers throngh the waters, with downoast 
eyes. Algernon thought he had gone far 

| enough for that time, and changed the con. 


versation. They rowed for an hour, and | you, Effie, to take you home with me when 
but really Algernon you must not play the | then walked slowly back in the light of the | I come again. 

t hand. | know you in your generosity will pardon all, 
had worn | that I did not mean al! the attentions I have 


moon. Effis held her gloves in 


** I need not have worn these gloves,” she 


unsophisticated ohild to your list of victima. said, as they sauntered back; ** they have 





“oP irting.” 
The handsome Algernon listened compla- 
cently to his sister's remarks, Hoe told him- 

| pelf that she waa correct, He had been a 

dreadfal flirt; he bad caused many a heart | 
| to flatter without cause. Wrong, decidedly | 
cruel, but how oould he help being hand- 

some and fascinating. How could he hinder 
girls from falling in love with him? Ax for | 
this little count 
should call at her 


he had no partioular fancy for children, and 
had never manifested a partiality for country 
children especially, So he told his sister, 


to carry on a flirtation with her little neigh- 
bor. 

But Algernon had not seen Effie Grafton 
then. He saw hera few days later. She | 
came to bring home a piece of embroidery 


Algernon saw her from the window of his 


the sweetest, sauciest of faces. Brown hair, | 
ray-brown eyes, and cheeks like peaches. | 
Fodging from appearances sabe could nut be 
more than seventeen, (though she was nine- | 
teen, ) and Algernon made up his mind then | 


straightway descended to the sitting-room | 
where be found his sister and Miss Etfie 
neated. 
Effie blushed beautifully, and barely gave | 
him one shy glance from her long, sweet | 
eyes upon being introdaced, and sovn took | 
ber departare. Bat from that hour the ac- 
qoaint prog i, aud Algernon was | 
| soon quite at home in the cosey cottage. 
He utterly diar garded hin sister's warn- | 
| ing, and was at his old game again. ‘ No 
| ase,” he said when she playfully remon- 
| etrated, “I must have some one to chat 
and visit with. I shall not commit myself, 
sister mine, and if she chooses to take all | 








fault.” 
Mra. Cariton looked at her handsome | 
brother and sighed. That graceful figure, 
| that aristocratic face, that suft voice could 
| not but work sorrow to the impressible heart 
| of innocent Effie Grafton. Yet it was not 
| her business to warn her, and if Algernon 
| wanted to while away the summer by a flir- 
| tation with this country child, she wasn't 
going to pat any obstacle in his way. 
| And so Algernon stood looking out upon 
the Jane landscape with his dark, dreamy 
| eyes that hed wrought such dire disaster 
with mapy a heart, aud down in the front | 
| yard of the Graftous he saw a petite figure | 
walking among the croquet balls and hoops. | 
** She sees me, and wants to have me play | 
& game with her,” yawned Algernon. * Poor | 
| child, I have not been near her to-day.” | 
| And be strolled down the path and toward 
| the Grafton ovttage, smiling placently. 
Effie gave a little start and blush when 
| she heard the gate click, and then drooped 
| ber long lashes over ber almond-shaped eyes | 
when she saw who was coming. | 
ent,” thought | 
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xpression of opinion the merits 
of these two gentlemen, and the value of their 
actions. We have ee eee 
euch an opinion, but at 
ime many of cur enbecribers, we will on 
that we have always deemed W--—r infi- 
nitely seperior to W-——r in every respect. — 
Exchange. nial delete ails 
@ The for notoriety in these de- 
generate days le: ds into very strange 
conduct. A girl up in tgomery County, 
lately concocted a story about a lover who 
insisted upon ber marrying bim at the point 
ota 
only a slight wound in the arm. It was as- 
certained that the lover was a myth, and that 
she inflicted the wound berself, and told the 
story to create a sensation. 
€@ “ Kikero” or “* Sisero” is the issue in 










| and finally abot at ber, inflicting | 


r , cannot hide a single emo- | 
tion of ber heart, dear child.” 
They played croqaet for half an hour, and | 
then Ene told Algernon she really could not 
| waste any more time. She must go to her 
| tatting. 
| “ Bring it ont and sit ander the maple,” 
jhe said. * You can work just as well 
| there.” 
| fo she brought ont her tatting shuttle, | 
and sat down on a low bench ander the big | 
maple, rnon at her side. How ber) 
dainty rs flew, making loops and clover | 
| leaves. e leaned upon his elbow and 
| watebed her. She bent low over her work, | 
| once or twice sbyly lifting her eyes to his, | 
and blashing beautifully. 
‘What are you thinking about,” she 
| asked at length, ** that you keep so quiet ’” 
| He smiled meaningly. ** Shall I tell you?” | 
he asked. 
| “ Why yea, I would like to know.” 
| “I was thinking, then, how t it 
t side forever, and 
its sweet, flower-like 


would be to sit at 
| wateh your face in 
‘ Ps 
Sbe beat her face lower over her werk to 
| hide ber blashes, he knew. Dear child, no 


| be thought After all was it quite right for 
| him to amuse himself at her expense ? 

** Mother tells me that men are great fist | 
| terers and deceivers,” Effie said, gently. | 





and tuere, that she would be a very pleasant | 
companion for summer afternoons, and | Graftons, Effie was ine over ber em- | 
erself, when her | 


| be was, and wondering what “little Effie’ 


| figure. 


| nation of her leve-dream to the last boar 


Now you are betrothed, I think you should | only been a bother.” 


‘Let me oarry them,” suggested Alger- 
non; *‘and—woald you, I wonder, let me 
keep one? Please do. I would keep it for- 
ever, and wear it next my heart.” 

Effie langhed and blushed, and handed 
him one of her gloves. 

** Poor child, she scarcely knew what to 
think,” soliloquized Algernon, as be walked 
home. ‘“‘She evidently sa me very 


child, he presumed he | far gone to want one of her gloves, not 
6, and perhaps play a | dreaming that it is a very common act of 
game of croquet with her occasionally, but | gallantry.” 


He swiled to himself the next day as he 
why love sway among a collection he 
in his trunk. “She thinks [ am wear- 


from which she iuferred that he would not | ing it over my heart, in my vest breast- 
consider it worth his while, or to his taste, | pocket, I suppose,” be thought. 


* And in- 
atead, I am tacking it away ont of sight, 
among half a dozen others, 
this lavender kid belonge 1 to Marcia Smith ; 
this baff to Ellen Somers. She gave it to 
me at the opera. This white one was 


to me; but this dainty mauve is Alicia's. 


room. A tiny, fairy figure, clothed in lawn, | She gave it to me the perp before I pro- 
with the daintiest of hands and feet, and jx i 


And now I will add little Effie’s to 
the collection. Poor child, what would she 
think if she conld see them all!” 


Algernon glanced in the mirror, and smiled, 


abe had been doing for Mra. Carlton, and | well, really, 1 cannot remember who gave it | 


“ Very SE Sue cae, Sap Case are 

wo! ve seen 

you cannot understand how 

in society ways, and would beir his father's refreshing it is to a man of society to find « takes all your pretty speeches and tender 

| goodly " Tt | looks in earnest. When you go away, she 
poorer; . } 

. not the ambition or energy to set up in makes him feel that there is something worth | will expect a proposal of marriage, and will 


March, and he was not in a mood | or be attentive to her, unless she desired to 


| the flent. 





Let me see! earnest. 





And | 


thinking what a captivating fellow he must | 


be. 
At that very hour, in the cottage of the 


broidery, singing softly to 


mother called from an adjoining room, 
| ** Effie, where is your other glove? I find 
one bere upon floor, here shall I 


pat it?’ 
Effie went to the door, langhing comically. 


| ** Pat it with the half dozen odd ones in my 


trank,” she said. ‘* The mate has gone into 
Mr. Edwards's pocket,at his urgent request.” 
“ph, Effie!” sighed Mra. Grafton, ‘1 
thought your glove bill would be very mode 
rate in this retired place, but I find you are 
at your old game agein. How many odd 
gloves does this make that you possess /” 
Effie counted on her fingers. ** One buff 


ave | my compliments in earnest it will not be my | to Willis Howard, one pale green to Otis 


Dean, one white to Clarence Bool, one brown 
to Johnnie Everta, and a whole pair to 
Robert Winters. This makes five odd gloves 
that [ have left, but I have the mate to the 


| and position, 


| summer 


brown I gave Jobnnie Everts, and I think | 


this will match with it exactly. 
itup and see, If so, that saves mo a few 
dollars. 
that in my present reduced circumstances | 


I thought of telling Mr. Edwards | 


I will take | 


couldn't afford to let him have a glove, but | 


concladed it would spoil his ideal picture of 
unsophisticated innocence, which he imagines 
to have found embodied in me, and as igao- 
rance ia blina, in his case I forbore.” 

She went laughing up-stairs, to find that 
her gloves did match exactly, and that she 
was thereby saved the expense of buying «| 
new pair; and just at that moment Algernon 
was glancing in the mirror in his room, 
thinking what a cruelly fascinating fellow 


would think if she saw his collection of | 
gloves. 

Mrs. Carlton had told Effie early in the | 
summer to come daily and practice upon ber 
piano. So an hour every afternoon, or 
sometimes in the morning, she apent brush 
ing up ber music. One day Algernon came 
in while she was singing ‘ Roy's Wife.” 

“That sounds familiar,” he said. ‘I 
have not heard it in a year before, but I can | 
remember of hearing Bob Winters sing that 
time and again.” 

“Who? said Effie, 
round upon the stool. 

* A fnend of mine—Robert Winters. Fine 
fellow, and quite « musician. He is in 
Europe now, bat is coming home this Fall, 
I believe. He will be of age in October, and 
will come into possession of a fine property 
then. He has been in Earope for the last 
year 

Effie went on singing, with just the shadow 
of a smile at the corner of her mouth. Bat 
Algernon did not see the smile, only the 
sweet, flower-like face, and pretty, graceful 
And be was thinking that be was a 
mean scamp, after all, to | her on as he 
was doing, and give ber such a heartache as 
be mast by leaving her without a declaration 
of love in the Fall. Bat it wan too late to 
retreat now. She was undoubtedly as deeply 
in love already as she could be, and he might | 
jost aa well postp the 1 t termi- | 


turning snddenly 





might jast as well make her happy by saying 
tender nothings, and paying pretty compli- 
ments to the last. 


| went home the next week, and Mra 


| langhed in my sleeve, thinking how aston 


= for my wife. 


|} took her departare, He picked « little 
flower and told her it was a forget-me-not, 
and geve it to her with a meaning look, and 
amiled to see her blash and cast her eyes 
down. 

He imagined her hiding the flower in the 
bosom of her drees antl abe reached! home, 


and then putting it away sacredly. Instead 
of that, she picked it to with her 
the bits in the 


| Se eens tae, Geing eee 
¥ very far away. 
* You are too bed, Algernon,” Mre. Carl. 
i said to him thet evening. ‘ You are 
winning Efie's young affections, and she 


ory her pretty eyes out when she discovers 
You have only 
yoa will 
begin to break with her gradually, and not 
let the blow fall suddenly. 

Perhaps might have followed his 
sister's advice had not a most unexpected 

of news reached him the next day. 

Tis betrothed, Misa Alicia Gerald, wrote to 
him that she wished to be released from her 
engagement. She had promised him her 
hand in a fit of pique, after quarrelling with 
~@ man she loved dearly. She had now met 
that man, made up their diffoulty, and she 
wrote Algernon that she could not be happy 
as the wife of another. Of courme by return 
mail he sent her a letter, announcing bis wil 
lingness that she should follow the inolina 
tions of her heart; and then he made up bia 
mind that he woald pre to Effie Grafton, 
| aad show the false Alicia that he was not 
breaking his heart over her loss. 

He informed his sister of his intention 
** Well,” she said, “I think you might do 
better, Algernon. You might marry a for. 
tane with your face and figure. But Efile 
comes of a good family, is a most aweet 
| girl, and loves you dearly. You are rich 
enough, and | think she will make you a 
very guod wife. Yea, Algernon, taking all 
things into consideration, I advise you w 
marry her.” 

Algernon betook himself to the Grafton 
| cottage. It was a mild September day 
| Effie was sitting on the piazza, working at 
her endless tatting. Algernon drew up a 
ohair and sat down de her. She blushed, 
and oast down her eyes. ‘' I am going away 
in jast four weeka,” he said. 

¢ lifted up her eyes, and then dropped 











“Are you sorry ?' he asked. 
**We shall miss you,” she answered, 
** Bat I shall come back again if you will 

let me. Will you, Effie?” 

* Will I, Mr. Edwarde? 
I help your coming back?" 

** Ab, little girl,” he said, taking both hands 
in hia, ‘don't you understand that I want to 
come back for my wife? L want to marry 


Why, how ovuld 


I confess to you, since | 


Bat I soon became interested, 
and now I want you for my wife. I love 
ae Efe, and may I come back for you this 

He drew her toward him, expecting her to 
fall upon his breast. Hat instead she drew 
herself away, and sat back in her chair. 

** Really, Mr. Edwards,” she said, ‘I am 
so taken by surprise that I scarcely know 
what to aay.” 

“Taken by surprise? Why, EMe, you 
must have seen my meaning—or did you, 
poor child, think I was trying to win your 
yoang heart only to cast it away?" 


Effice smiled, an odd little amile, “I 


never an you were trying to win my 
heart at ali,” she said. ‘* Your attentions | 
took merely as those a gentleman usually 


bestows upon a lady whom he is thrown into 
daily contact with. I have been aconstomed 
to such attentions ever since | dropped short 


dresses, I never imagined that you were in 
I am taken comp'etely by sar 

prise.” 
** Bat you must believe me, Effie. I want 


I love yon. May I come 
yank to olaim yon in the Antamn ?" 
** Indeed no, Mr. Edwards. I am sorry if 
o love me, for I cannot retarn your love 
reg 


int 





ard you as a pl t acy an 
friend, but nothing more. I cannot be your 
wife.” 


** But, Ef_le, yon can't, you really must 
not refuse me! I © you are jeating ; 
you muat be jesting. I can give you wealth 
I can place you in the best of 
society. You surely cannot refase my offer, 
when you come to think of it seriously.” 

‘Bat I tell you I cannot be your wife, 
Mr. Edwards. am already betrothed, and 
in jast sit weeks from to-day I aball be the 
wife of the man I have been engaged to for 
two years. [ have heard you speak of 
Robert Winters Well, he is the man I am 









THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Heate. They * naptiate.” 


| brains, te going to Earope. 
€@ Panoh is reaponsible for the following 


stare and shooting stars! 
A_ The one are suge ; the other larters. 


boy, last week, without harting him. 
| was under @ bridge. 

| €@ “ Them watermelons,” indignantly re 
the donlte of a timid customer, ** te as harm 
leas anc healthy as if they was cholera modi 
cine tteelf.” 

| 0° A Jormeym 


an from one of the mo« 


almost insect proof. 
ST A poot asks 
now we trea?" If we were to make a ran- 
are barted —thoagh this may not be the right 
answer — Norristown Herald. 
ow it is 


of securing aasbande for ite 
| are ten women in that town to one man, and 
the idea ia to raffle for the mon 

S@ Barmaid-We never serve anybod 
who's had sufficient; you've taken too mow | 
already. Thirsty Customer— Youll ‘rshohuse 
me, marm; I may ‘ve ‘add too mush {hic }, 
ba’ I ‘aven't ‘ad enongh. 

&@ A wife wrote to her husband, absent 
in California, that the longer he stayed away 
o better she liked him. Rather equivocal 

at 

67 A man in Michigan takes to frogs for 
dyepepsa, four at a dose, 

A Meomphi+ paper defines advertiaing 
as ‘‘a blister which draws customers.” 

4@ A man at Connelton, Ind, has ob- 
tained a divorce from bis wife on the ground 
- abe forced him to marry her bis 
wil 

€@ Koonomy is wealth. A well regulated 

Newark family ate hash for break teat in 
three hundred and sixty-Ave different atyles 
last year, and the mother is, in consequence, 
enabled to blow her nose on a nipety-doilar 
lace handherohief, 
S@ We are informed thata “ Ford county 
(1M) farmer has 300,000 bushels of corn on 
hand, and is happy.” It makes some dif 
ference where you have your corn. We 
know a man whe has only one corn on his 
foot, and he is not . 

SA clnb of Boston ladies are hard at 
work endeavoring to obtain the passage of a 
city ordinance providing that all tobacco 
che wera shall be muzzled when on the street 
S@ The conductors of (ittsbarg street 
oars are accastomed to give public notice 
that they cannot wait for young ladies to 
kiss a good-bye when they part. How en- 
vione! 

CW Mra. Partington cannot understand 
why diamonds should not be considered as 
worth their weight in carrots. Still, bein 

an enterprising woman, she has concluded 
to devote her garden to the raising of the 
vegetable, Learning that the king of Por 
tngal has a yellow , emcee weighing Iii 
oarrota, she he next yoar to raise a crop 
which will enable her to become the pos 
sensor of the precions jewel, 

SF The accomplishments of a sightlens 
man are next in order, Heading, Pennayl 

vania has him, bat doem't seem to appre 

ciate the phenomenon, and leaves it for a 
Kerks Coanty German paper to immortalize 
him, He is a German, 0 years of age, keeps 
a tavern (which is known as Blind Hart 
man’s,) is expert in the handling of money, 
and baffles all attempts to cheat him with 
apnrions currency Te walka out alone, can 
point to any piece of real property in the 
town, and to crown all, mends clooks and re 
paira musical inatramenta, 

6@ ** A beautiful woman,” asid Fontenelle, 
**ia the purgatory of the parse and the para 
dise of the eye 3 

G@ A young Connecticut lady wan latoly 
taken aback when her swain got upon hi« 





love whioh he had nicely written off. 

&@ A barrel of dried apples exploded in a 
St. Louis store the other day, and the clerk 
ran bleeding from the building, crying out 
thet he had been shot. 


at Omaha, and ropes are not at hand to draw 
him ap at once, a bottle of whisky ia sent 
down to him as an elevator, 

PA Varia paper telle the following 
atory 
Paria, stopped at a barber shop in Kambont 
blet. While the barber was strapping his 


near bia chair, and staring at him flercely 





going to marry. I am very sorry that you 
made this proposal [ supposed you were 
merely amusing yourself whiling away adall | 
by a pleasant flirtation, as | wan 
doing. Had I supposed for one instant that 
your, attentions meant anything, [I would | 
have given you warning, by referring in | 
some way to my engagement. I am really 
very sorry this has happened.” | 
Every word she said aggravated and an 
noyed him. And this was his little piece of | 
rastic simplicity his unsophisticated inno | 


| cent! the girl he had pitied and patronized | 


Why in all hia life he had never met with | 
such a consummate flirt! Bhe had made a | 
verfect fool of him. It woald have been | 
vad enough if he had not proposed. When 
he discovered that she was betrothed to | 
Robert Winters all this time, he would have 
felt cheap enough, bat uow-— why it was 
simply exasperating 

He left her with a cool good bye 
Carlton 
was cool as an Arctic iceberg. Ob, it was 
too fanny! Effie fairly screamed with 
laughter when she told it to her mother 


} 
He } 


| ** And he thought me so ignorant and inno. | 


cont,” she said. 
he bas 


** You cannot imagine how | 
tronized me, mamma I have 


tehed he would be when he foand | was en. | 
gaged to Robert all this time. Hat I never 
imagined he would propose His proposal 
wan so condescending — #0 patronizing, two, 
ob, it was fan to see him wilt when my 


| anewer came.” 


In October Robert Winters took hia wife 
to his el thome. She shines in society 
to-day. metimes she meets Algernon Et 
wards, bat he is very cool indeed; and he | 


| has been known to say, that Mra. Winters is | 


one of the most heartless and deceitful 
coqaettes that ever breathed. Bat ever 
since that little experience of his, Algernon | 
has been minus a portion of his self 

conceit, and Mra. Carlton talks leas about 
her irresistible and dangerously-fascinating 
brother. 


— —_— 


&@ A Connecticut paper says: ‘If that 
accordeon artist who #0 assitnously prac 
tices ‘Shoo Fly,’ and other classical music, 
opposite this office, will call at the American 
Conaul's hoase, Honolala, he will be liberally 
rewarded.” 

&@ The statistician of an Eastern paper 
avers that the flies are so good natured 
this season that a well-organized one will 
allow himself to be brashed off an editors 
nose eighty-seven times and not show any 
temper. si 

The best definition of scandal ever 


| given, according to Arthur Helps, was that 


of the little girl who described it thas ** No- 


— does nothing, and everybody goes on 
| it everywhere.” That is better th 
He walked dows to the gute with her, and | the distionary” — 





‘What ia the matter with that dog? The 
harber anawered with an unconcerned air 
‘That dog is always there, You see when 
T ent off an ear ' ‘Well? ‘ Well, he 
eata rt” 

G@ There was one pun of Sydney Smith's 
that Charles Lover never tired of telling 
Mra. Cirote, the wife of the distinguished 
historian, appeared once ata soirée with « 
queer sort of turban on her acoonpliahed 
head. “Look at that,” waid Mydney ; **that's 
the orivgia of the word groten jae . 

CF In ile there are twin sistera who 
cannot be punished for any offence, because 
neither can be identified, Recently one of 
these young ladies pat to fight two doy 
catchers and a policeman. In court whe 
proved to be her sister, Policoman accom 
panied her home to arrest the other, bat, on 


arriving. conld not tell which he had broaght | 


and which had already been there, and weut 
away sorrowing withont either 

€f Since their only schoolma'am eloped 
from Green Bay, Wis , last week, the school 


| directors have advertised for a teacher who 


ia over forty years of age, has had the amall 
pot, with poor teeth, and a glasa eye and 
wooden leg, if possible. Any girl possessing 
these recommendations can secure a perma 


| nent job by applying early 


SM A gratefal couple at Soavth Bond, Ta 
diana, who have just recovered from a 
serious illness, tender their thanks to the 
Soath Bend Cornet Band “for so kindly 
discontinuing their practice during onr all 
ness.” They may well be gratefal, for to 
the self-sacrificing *pirit of that band they 
andenbtedly owe their recover 

G@ A yrave-digger walking into the streets 
of Windsor, the other day, chanced to tarn 
and noticed two doctors walking behind 
him. He stepped till they passed, and then 
followed on behind them ‘* And why this’ 
said they. “I know my place in this pro 
cession, said he 

@@ An habitae of a Newark restanrant 
invariably demands of the waiter the style in 
which the woudoock and qaatl are dressed, 
and the qnality of the new sauce for the 
salmon, before giving his orders fora plate 
of fish balls. He calls for a napkin louder 
than if he intended to eat a fricaseed rhs 
heoceros, and usually takes seven glasses of 
water, settles his tall with old fashioned 
pennies, and stands on the stoop picking his 
teeth for half an hour aftereant 


GM Heanr we ome Kraae Pract Misa 
Avery, a telegraph operator at Stonington, 
wasather place for seventeen consecative 
hours, after the Metin borror, seuding de« 
patches without intermission, most of which 


had also to be received from Wateh Hill aod 
then repeated to other — Phe services 
of sach « person at each atime are not to be 
compensated. Let them be remembered 
€@ A warm controversy has lately arisen 
in England on the subject of clergymen 


' wearing beards. 


SW George Francie Train, who, when « 
| boy, committed suicide by blowing out bis 


Q. What is the difference between fired 


© A load of bridk passed over an lows 
He 


torted a side street grocer, in response to 


qitito districts is said to have applied for « 
| weeny for cast-iron counterpanes, the metal 
ooing hardened by a new process so as to be 


dom guess, we should say the most of them 


€@ When a man falls into a forty-foet well | 


@ People don't get marrried any more | 


‘Where are the dead? | 
the vanished desl, who trod the earth that | public years ago in favor ot the Maexwan Moerane 
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How to Break Down Mormonism. 

A Salt Lake letter says “When the con 
Rregation was dismiased, the rustle of silks 
and a of diamonds attracted my at 
tention, and | saw many poor Mormon wo- 
men geting with longing eyes on the rich 
dresses of their Gentile sisters, The con- 
trast between saints and sinners was still 
| farther heightened by the conduct of the 
men. The Gentile men tucked the arme of 
their pretty wives ander their own, and 
walked away with a proud air, while the 
Mormon women t of alone, How 
could a Mormon busbend tack the arms of 
half a dozen wives into bie? And, if be o 
courte one, of even two wives, how would 
| the rest feel? If I wanted to break down 
| Mormoniam, I would pat a dozen French 


millinery stqyes in Salt Lake City, give Gen 
Morrow, thé military comma » S15,000 
| to $20,000 to entertain with during the 


| Winter, and station « strong corps of good 
j pees young army offloers at Camp Doug. 

an. 
—_ 


The Justice of the Verdict rendered by the 


} LINIMENT mast be apparent te all who have geed 
that famous preparation or seen lt eased, Ite healing 
influcace Is irreststibie, The most obstinate turme of 
reigtc of rheumatic disease are totally cored by 


new 
that the women of Nan- | 1, aod that . 
tucket have formed a club for the pa . that in am Inouncelvably short space of time 
b There 


| External injuries of sures, whether of man or beast, 
ae well ae all equine of haman maladics for which « 
Nalment may be used, are speedily remedied by ite 
aor, Remember it te not merely « palliative but an 
ermlicant of dimese. 


&@ A convict in California, having served 
his time, is engayed in banting and shooting 
the intelligent jury that convicted him. 

If you desire rosy cheeks and @ complenion fair 
tad free from Pimples, Motehes, and Eruptions, puri 
fy your blood by taking Dr, Pierce's Gokden Medical 
Discovery, It has wo equal for thie parpuse, ans 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


SPLENDID STORIES. 


The petishere of Tus Lappy’ Farern have oom 
claded to reduce ite price to sobm ribers from 
$4.50 to 69 the prices to Clube very low) re 
maining the same, 

Shey chad contnce to obtain for thetr readers the 
very hoveleta, stortes, peat that can be 
[receres, lncluding articles ot 

ie Amanda M. Tongiaa, Mise A. L. Buaney, 
Ventnor, Angust Mell, Mra, Margaret Hoemer, A. M. 
Dana, Madge Carroll, Emma B. Ripley, Nore Perry, 
M. «, Pyle, ida Row ote. ote, 

the following soventa, with the cond variety of 
short stories, are announced for 1878: 


WITHIN THE MAZE; 


os, 
LADY ANDINNIAN’® TRIAL. 


By MRA, HENKY WOOD, author of “ Kast ane,’ 
“ Dene Hollow,” &c, 


rE ER ae oe 
SEE ae « <r 


"EERE we ose 
NEEL ERE coer sone 





a ea le 9 
“Hold Mtiver,” “A Litthe Money,” ete, 


ENGRAVINGS! 





| 


knees before her, and road a declaration of | 





| 


‘A Breton peasant, on hia way to! 


razor, the peasant noticed a dog sitting | 


} 


The wings of Twe Lapy’s Farexn are of « 
very en or character, They embrace besatiful plo- 
tures of subjecta which touch the sentiments al- 
feetiona, Mlustrations of oer Novelets Mlortes, 


Hiastrations of the Fashions, (inclading cate from 
which patterne for simost everything can 
at alow peice,) Ulustrations of Ladies’ Fancy wurk, etc. 


MUSIC. 


A plore of the latest and most fashionable Mastic 
accompanics every number, The Music ls of tiseif 
worth the price of the 


The Mest Refined, Beautiful, and interesting of the 
Magaiines! 

In short, Tas Lapr'’s Fa:enxp aime to be, and tte 
proprietors think It a the most refined, Besatiful, 
and | ting of the a] being in Coser, Bn 
yravings, and just what « lad,'s 
should be, 


TERMS —-Alwavs in Advance. 
(ne Copy, - - = + = Om, 
1 Copy of the Lady's Friend (82) and | of The Satarday 
Evening Post (82%), for $4.0, 
tH The contents of Tae Laov’s Paiesep and of 
Tue Poet will always be entirely different, 
8H sulecribers In Mritien North America maat 
rowlt twcloe conte eetra, an we have lo prepay the U. a, 





postage 
| od Kemittances shoald he made, if post ia 


Vost-offce Orders, of in Dratte of Checks, . 
wer order. 
Address DKACON & PETERMON, 
819 Walnul Street, Philadelphia, 


Hingle Numbers 89 (ta. Specimen Copies (not car- 


R. 


rent numbers) 18 (ta, 


R. RR. 


ASIATIC CHOLERA, 
DYSENTERY, 
CHOLERA MORKUS, 
PEVER AND AGUE, 
(URED AND PREVENTED 
BY KALE WAYS READY KRELIEI 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEUCKALAITA, 
DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, 
SORF THROAT, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
KELIEVEL IN A FEW MINUTRS, 


BY RADWAY'S KEADY RELIEF. 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 


Loueeness, d.arrt es tmorhne, oF palole 
Miechargee Crom the s< 8 are stopped in Afieen of 
twenty re ety taking Kadwaye Keady Rellet 
Nir cungeeticr " f4amme bb *®eakneee of laael- 
tude, will follow the aee of the HM, MK. Relief 

‘ ‘OO ’ " 
ACHES AND PAINS, 

Por headache, whether sick of nervon=;: rheume 

ombage, pane aod Wweakpbess in the back, spine 


rhideeve) palue aronod the liver, pleariey, ewellings 
heartharn, aad 
tet will afford 
une for afew 


eula, 


pone ta the bewers, 
soe otall kin le, Madlway'e Ie acy He 
ated ite ceatit weet 


ac, ae 


rmacentcuare, roe ™ 


DR. RADWAY'S 
PERFECT PLRGATIVE PILLS. 


, for the cure of 


elegantly 
all dieurders of the stomach, liver » ela, hidueya, 
bledder, nervous dineams, headache, constipation, 
coativetame, Ldigestion, dyspepria, ‘ilo leheea, bil 
ious fever, nfammation of tke bowe!s, plies, and all 
derangements of the tuternal viscera, Warranted to 
eth ct a poeliive cur:. 


Price 5 cents jar bos, Sald by Draggista, 
DR. RADWAY & CO., 32 Warren &&., 


aulull 
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TERMS.---Always in Advance. 


cope. 0) 8 pear, paretee te efrenees, fn 
wteletd te bewety ete @ peer, tert 


| = aa a th SS eherr the per oe leeetve 
"7, oe | ¥ cote rien © he optited tee 


Vrs etare 


cope af « at erge eed breatife 
Mert Rngrevings “The Sisters, “The Rong of 
tom «| tee of Lites Heapey Moore,” 


“* “ ». Vere 
pe oe noeeus at a oo hor oe 


‘ 
ered Ome the Lady © Prtcet (Oe &! for 64.00 
TO THOSE WH DFSINE TR GERTUP CLI ie 
i poe @teb te get ep a cleh fer Tere Poet, ered ne 
yout pemee, ered we will forward pom, from af che 
6 oem les ft epee tenes copie of Ue peepee, oe tnet, 
oith them, pou cam give pour eeightertens! «© y 





| ov! f 
ee 
. The perme oe 

the (tot one a abe 
eoetiful Preantam Stet Ragresings, ° The Sisters 
“thee of Late'e Happy Heore,” "lhe Beng of Home 
ot Ree, ot © Washington at Mount } erm 

Pe O56 we wth) armed eigtht Ceqptew be cee eehireee, of 
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PRINTERS BLUSDERS 


im, in a recent private letter, ex laine 
against certain bianders © smamitted in Tue 
louet She says 


When my article abont the German frau 
came out, | was angry enough te knock 
your compeositer inte pi Why couldnt he 
lets y spelling alone (ioodnees gracious 
dent TL hnow how to epell Have 1 atucdied 
tierman for ten veare, and dont vet know 
how to spell the German of Jews! How 
would it eeand in boglish to talk about the 

wary motler’ Thats exactly 
ninny of a typo made me say tn Cherman, to 
your millon of readers, by ineerting ar 
inte the word //aue Mutter Laat aprity 
ehen I erete you sheat the Cin Convention 
your printer made me epell the name of 
(ar Bohare wrong through a whole article 
wet by hie rasmally trying te improve on my 
epelling That was bad enough, bat 1 bore 
| meekly, in scoordance with my gentle 
nature, aod never sail boo to a goose about 
it) “Thee last ome, bowewer, te @ little too 
strong tentit? Id thank that printer to 
let my orthography alone 


whet your 


We are sorry for these mistakes but toa 
certain citent they are alocuet 
In the case of the House mother, tt protatly 
thin way (ar 
eel bamored and charitable 
doubtless willing to allow a preat deal to 
(retman ignorance in spelling, as, for in 
stance, in the case of the word house They 
cvald stand their spelling with an a in 
stead of an o, bat when it came to leaving 
off the @ tn addition, eo that the word would 
eppeer tn ell ite shocking deformity aa scus 
it wae evidently too much for their severe 
senee of propriety and of the eternal fitness 
of hings 

The ahove is the only eufficient erouse 
that we can think of at the present moment 
We de net wonder that Zig feels outraged 
huh a feeling is perfectiy natural and justi 
fable under the cireametancees And we 
trust thet, in the future, our co mmpositers 
will remember that she haows how to apell 
and that if oar German friends do not that 
ia, sooording to our Amerioat notions it ta 
tet, comsidering the fact that they heave nut 
hed the advantages of an American common 
sohad education, very greatly to be won 
ered at 


ttre vitalle 
arom in MN pestiters are 
men, and 


—-—— -_ 


LAUREL HILL 

Walking through Laorel Mill the other 
day the old of original Cemetery and no 
tieing that the grass had been allowed t) 
gree very high in some of the tnclosures 
thus giving them a neglected appearance, it 
ooourred to as to ask whether the thterest of 
one-tenth of the money given for the lot« 
wee regularly applied to the care and beau 
tifying of the grounds, as provided im the 
reepeotive deeds of lille 

As we have reason to know that this qnes 
tem hee been ramed by other interested 
perties, we think it would be well for the 
present Trustees of the Pand in question 
whoever they may be t) make a public 
statement of the amount of the Keserved 
Pand ef this time, and aleo in regard to the 
anneal appropriation of interest to the im 
portant parpeees alladed to 

The lots tp Old or North Laurel Hull, by 
tite Gime, we judge, must have been nearly 
oll deposed of | and, if we are correctiy iy 
formed, the interest of the Keserved Pound 
derived from their sale, mast be applied t» 
the care and beeutifying of that onpinal 
pertion alone and cannot fairly be diverted 
to the tmprovement of the Mouthern, Central 
or Western ground = If this be the case, we 
should think the som now invested would 
enable the Trustees to keep the North Come 
tery tn the peatest and most beautiful onie: 
Sull we may be mistaken in this And it 
may aleo be that the facte we wish as to Ue 
amvant and application of the Fund Lave boen 
aiready putdiebed. Lf this latter be Une «ane, 
and the Trustees, or any one elec, will f 
ward as the information desired, we wi 
publish it agein tn Tae Poet, and doottiew 
thos gratify a good many of the lot-bollers 
of North Laure! Hill 


—_—- —_—, 


THE ITALIAN OPERA 

That enterprising manager, Mr Mas Ma 
retzck, announces that be bas engage! the 
serviees of the favorite prime donnas of 
two coptinemta, to form ome grand troupe for 
the perfurmence of lialean operas iu the 
rincipel cities of the lowe. Madame 
‘euline Lucea, Laropes greet lyric tre 
gedionne | Mee ( are Lowme Kellogg, Ame 
eae popular eantletrice Mile, losine 
Leveille, from the Grand Opera, Paria 
Beoere hicanor Sane. from Medrid Signor 
Abragveds (from Madr.\ Naples and Mian, 
Whose voice ~ combines the power of Mare» 
jemi with the = of Wachtel, Signor 
Viezeni, from | Majesty «, London, 
Signor Morice, and Signor Kenoont are 
ewong this high)y gifted musical company 
Por the orebestrs forty nine performers, aud 
fur the eborus sinty eight of the beet + ne oe, 





bave been The repertoure embraces 
ali the popular operas, imoleding 
Laf the Hug Trevieta, Tro 
vatere, Linda, Martha. Fra Diewolo, Ac. 


Nes vul commence 
on Bep'eudbit ub; io on De. 
Comber 16th, (for two weeks; in HKalumoce 














Briteh Nerth Amerie moet | 


on December 30th, one week 9 in Reston on 
Jeneery Cth, ‘three weeks in New York 
again February 5, enti Peaston ko) in 
Crem neti on April 14, (one werk Pikes 
Opere Heo je Leutevilie, April Piet, 

me week | im Mt. Louie, April Peth, (one 
week and in Chicago, May 5b two weeks 
which corte will com the engeyoment 
of Medame Larce levers of music in 
the above cities ill doubtless be pleased to 
heer of euch « ter ligpat series of operatic 
performances 


THE SAILOR BOY 


WRITTER ros THE GaTURDST EVENING FosT, 
HY HELL PREMER 


A tmeerean he sleep 
met maliten eee 


et « Geyt hed 


ve the 


Fer dow 
Vi tile cee bebe beter 5 


Thee tectetebe Freres Le caremerst 


rie that ocd 
me are Areenee 


! tangted |n ereweed te 
Vi beewe pele of Cran thet beve forme tere 
i ¢ che pong ben ath the heuer wer 
ou how hes tes tr fencre te 
Serve the toe setting mermur fairy ereathed 
hel 
om coe late of martin VW here toe howe hee of root 
“re? eeught wet the loam oe the proed & ** 
‘reot 
No lew Creeping @illew te heed co et ble teva hs, 


‘ ypreee t shadow ble crete @ itt 
‘hog hae 


Det bie roet be ae feet ae thragh bine 
Nat reared oer bie greve & moe 
Them poeretally eieep tn thy der 
11) the earth and thee ore wheal ¢ 
| teoet @n the bweutifu 
ter pert 





* Lem o the Leal, 


——— —_— 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
CINCINNATI EXPOSITION. 


OPENING DAY 
WITTER FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST 


It began Heptember 4 (pening exerciaes 
of things are asually bombags, and the Cincin 
nats Exposition did not deviate from the ralein 
any particular Not the slightest Seiden 
stickers can you pronounce Beidenstichker / 

Keidensticher « Hand played selections from 
somebody at 1) 4) AM, and then the prow 
deut of the exposition, Major A. T Coshborn 
reedan elaborately written address, which was 
very fine, «vulrtions, bat doubtless nubody 
bat the Major knows what was in it, becanse 
hobody ten feet away from the Major could 
hear « word of ut 

Aud, new, you know as mach about the 
opening @tercises of the Cincinnati Eapow 
thon ae anybody, except Major Gu-horn 
Qaite enough, | should say 

There must be as much as four acres of 
ground covered by the Eaposition buildings 
It * tremendous Phere inn t 
bowhere Tae bud 


wlory too, #O Jou Can 


thie year 
such a sight short of 
ing are nearly all two 
form some idea of how vast an undertakin 
Cineinnats haw ac For the first 
time ta my life | feel proud of Cincinnati 
lhe committee have added a new Picral Hall 
and new Art Hall this voar There was not 
room on the old grounds for all the new bail 
ings, wo they Datitea substantial brick alracture 
across the street from the Laposition build 
ing, ta Washington Park, and connected the 
new balding wits the rest by a wooden 
bridge, bigh ap ever the «treet, eo that yon 
oross Ube street in mid air te go to Art Hail 
which te the new bailding Art ball ia wail 
beyond doult, to contain the finest collec tier 
of pretures ever brought together in America 
1 will write more thereof another time, as ale 
of the magn itioent machinery in Power llall 
Arrangoewents for showing off the Lapesttion 
tu full destwere net yet quite completedoun the 
Opening lay Notes of preparation, that inte 
nay, swearing and hammering, resounded on 
all wides Bhat the work was near enough 
fluished to display thousands of beautiful 
objects, and a few hideously upyly things 
About the ugliest Uiing to Cincinuall growts 
your awe-etruck gaze as you first enter the 
beatbding from one of the wide doors, It ia 
an abominable big brass colored sheet incon 
fomale woman with horrille pop eyes, sharp 
elbows, and chopped off looking tos 1 
think | newer saw anything so ugly in my 
life She holds the world ander ooe sheet 
iron arm, and her crooked sheet iron foot ts 
standing Qpon an avehor I dare say shes 
a yexideas of something Most all half naked 
brass and sheet iron females, with theie hair, 
down ther backs, are poddeases, Bat I don t 
hoow what shes a gooddess of Ugly’) ©, 
Jupiter Ammon A friew! etplains to me 
that this lug female wasn treet up here for 
ber beauty I ehould think not) bat only to 
show what miracles of high art are within 
Tange of sheet iron and hammers. to demon 
sirate, as it were, that it is possible te Lam 
mera big woman out of sheetiron. | wish 
it wasn t posable 
A little post the sheet iron female wo 
woo as wich as half a pothe 
atufls, ot 


vn plished 





man you et 
eary shop fall of nasty doctors 
doctors nasty stuffs, dou t care whieh way 
botties, bores, and great jars of 
The trojan 
The as good 


you patil 
ple and pills, no end of pills 


borse woulda t have held em 
a a dose of medicine to look at ‘em, all 
ranged arcund there so beautiful You oan 


gare Upon em till you get sick, if you want 
&® and if you are @ sensitive soal, it wont 
be long tol, involuntarily, your inwards be 
gp to roll Then you walk away to bebold 
the magnifioent dowing fountain of dirty 
There are twe or three cas 
oades in the building The gppck- work, with 
ite green, clinging vines ar leathery ferna, 
is beautiful as heart could desire, like a 
small sized paradise, I should say, only for 
our everlasting <irty river water There 
had been a alight rise in the (aio just be 
fore this opening day, consequeuUy the water 
was something ike wad soup, September 
4 It ts clearer now again, however, and the 
cascades can foam avd sparkle at will There 
are some of the loveliest specimens you ever 
sav, in silver, porcelain and bronze, real 
bronze and imitation bronze, the difference 
between which two mittares | dont kaow at 
all, and I dow t think | care much if I don't 
The tyonees are all representations of an 
erent and medi val art, knights, goddeases, 
and things, one of the loveliest beiag Diane 
asa buptress, with a bound beside ber | 
dom t Chink modern high art could stand it 
to be dope ap in bronse, How do you think 
inane woald look with « corset and bastle 
vk 

Nat the lovely things in bronze and porce 
jucare all imported Awertca is a great 

uty, oan beat creation making patent 
st ves and Usreshing machines, but she can- 
vot make lovely Gunga It ought to take a 
lute of the coneoeit oat of us to bebold, here 
at the Cisejnnal Raposition, the alaost in 
finite number of fue and beautiful thiogs 
which Amenca cannot make. 1 wonder if 
she ever will make them ! but I noticed ove 
department of very usefal art whereof (in. 
canpel may fool might prowd, and that is 
dishes, apd sll manner of white granite 
ware, daght bere in Cine.nnaet, they design 
vrpameut, and make entire, just as nice 
speomens of *ironstape china,” and ail 
mauper of dishes, as you everseaw We can 
make plates and pitchers, if we cant make 
brvate goddesses without mach clothes on 
1 don't atmuare high art, anyhow 

There was que piece of native art, how 
ever, made in New York, | understand, 
whieh 1 must tell yor shout, it war ww al | 
together Gusqgae and iovelg. lt was Hiawathes 
in hes canve, all dupe to beantifal, precious 
siver, There such « satisfaction in sec- 
ing folks attempt a litle moderna art, once | 


, into the steawer 
/ miles io en boar and five minutes 


. 
tiniest creature ever you sew, looking into 
Os 


the water with bie bright, emeall eyes. 


THE SATURDAY 


the shore, « bros |ecked tartle foandered 


among the le «ves, and on among the leaves 


end water lilies glided the stately cance of 
Hiawatha, with the breeze just ewelling it 


sitiver est) Every detail seemed rlect. 
and perfectly true to psatare ooypt, 
perhaps, jast one lithe point Hiawatha. 


sitting in the stern of bie cance, enjoying & 


sail, looked fer too emall, dwartieh, in troth. 
in proportion to the size of his cance 


Kat 


thet wee all, and that ween 't mech. Around 


the rateed edge of the silver basin was on 


graved, in bean iful letters, the verse from 


Longfellow 


A siome went Hiswatha, throagh the clear, trans 
perett wetter, 
hw lft ot elow he glided, veering to the right of bef! at 
pererur 
Z1G 


More next time 


—_—— 


ILLUSIONS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENINGS FOeT, 
BY GLEN CAROL 


Do we not dwell amid « world peopled 


with them, and do we not find, almost with 
out eteeption, the tlasions a theasand-foll 
more bright, more Lbeautifal than the real: 
ties’ Youth weare, indeed, a mystic veil, 
and the objects viewed through it shine ever 
with rainbow hoes The dail, oold, har! 
realities surronnding us the occurrences 
that to the disenchanted are tiresome and 
common place bebeld through youth «trust 
ful eyes, wear a glow and glory eclipsed ty 
nothing else in thie world! Ab! never, 
though year after year speed by, and we, 
growing old, prove sadly that our visions 
| were visions only, can we forget their won 
drous loveliness the charm which enwra) 
ped them, or the homage we rendered them, 
near or afarof! It took so little, so very 
little, to make the eye gleam with pleasure, 
the cheek to flash with pride and joy, or the 
heart to quicken tts throbling, in the on 
chanted days. Why ia it that we are hail 
indifferent pow to praise or blame’ Waen 
our joys were inthe distance they gleanme| 
with « thousand roseate hues, but as they 
come nearer their deep tints wrow pale and 
wan, and when at last we touch them, only 
shadows linger in our clasp. From time to 
time our tllusons are dispelled Each perish 


ed dream leaves in its stead something of | 


distrust and bitterness; and we wonder 


sadly if the change is in othera, or if we are | 


changed Has the bud, sv fall of promise 
and sweetness, developed into such acrid 
fruit uninviting to the eye, and naaseous to 
the taste Ihongh the veil which lent to 
these glimmering viswons (heir rare loveli 
news be lifted, and we see, with the eyes of 
hardly-yained wisdom, what once we deemed 
ao fair, now dark, common piace, and utter 
ly devoid of a mingle grace yet let us for 

boar to dispel the chara which encircles hs 
with a halo, each object the eye of youth 
tests Upon The wreat world will never le 
gleaming before us Lke an enchanted pi 

and we shall tire sumetinios 
atara, seen 


ture but once 
of looking at the never-paliny 
through « mist of tears 

line flowers we gathered in the morning 
will be erashed and broken ere night) and 
Hiyht comes so soon to ue all! 


—_—— 


AN EXTRAORDINARY SWIM. 


A Man whe Tried te Swim frem Dever te 
4 alate. 


The following wm the story of the late at 
tempt of a man named Jolosen to swim 
from Dower to Calais 

The astonishment of the mbabitanta of 
Dover when, on Wednesday morning, they 
naw the town placarded with immonse posters 
announcing that ‘J. BK. Johnson, the hero 
of London Bridge and the champion of the 
world, will swim from England to France on 
Vriday morning reat, the lid of August,” | 
may be more easily imagined than described 
Many thought it was a hoax, and old salts, 
even allowing it was not so, considered it | 
madness to attempt it, because it was im. | 
possible to get across, owing to the swiftness 
of the current that ran mid channel, and the | 
distance they reckoned he would have to 
swim before he could hope to accomplish his 
object To come to the facts of the case, | 
however, it appears that a wager was laid in 
Leeds of 41.000 to (10, and was almost im. 
mediately doubled, that Johnson would not 
swim across the Channel, and in London the 
bets were 100 to | against hin. Mr, John- 
son i about twenty-five, and is certainly 
one of the best built men we bave ever seen, 
He measures forty five inches round the 
ohest, and can intlate himself a great deal | 
more, No doubt was expressed as to his 
ability to swim the distance; but as the 
termes of the bet were that he was not to come 
out of the water, the great question arose 
how the cirenlation of the blood was to be 
kept up, it being estimated that the swimmer 
would take at least twelve hours to perform 
his feat 

Ou Friday morning the water was 
* lumpy, and a wessage having been 
received that it was flowing hard at Calaia, 
the event was postponed till Saturday morn- 
ing. Early on Satarday morning there waa 
intense excitement in the town and several 
thousands of persons flooked to the Admi 
ralty Pier to witness the start. The band of 
the Royal Sarrey Gardens arrived in Dover 
by the boat train, and having formed up in 
front of the Harp Hotel, a procession was | 
formed, and, headed by the band, playing a | 
lively air, Johneon, with hie breast adorned 
with some twenty or thirty decorations, | 
walked to the pier, The Palmerston, with 
Mr. Strange, Mr. Wieland and members of 
the press, then left, and steamed a few feet 
away. At twenty minutes to eleven Mr. 
Jobneon appre on deck, attired in bath- 
ing costame, and having ascended the pad 
die-box he, amidst the ringing cheers of the 
crowd, dived into the water in aplendid style. 
At the stern of the steamer a smal! boat, con. | 
taining Mr. Johnsons brother aud Mr. Col 
lard, was towed along, so that in case of ne. 
oommty belp was immediately at hand. 
Mriking oul to sea the swimmer soon 
made headway, taking some most power: | 
fal strokes, which appeared to send 
him at least a distance of sit feet each 
time. Jobason kept on swimming in| 
splendid form, and accomplished two miles 
ta twenty minutes, He ki pt his pace, | 
and at twenty minutes past eleven took | 
his first refreshment, and at twenty mi- 
nutes past twelve he again partook of 
refreshments, The tide had now taken | 
bum nearly off Folkestone, and he then put 
on snoh a spurt that be overhauled the 
steamer, which was some distance ahead of | 
him On reaching ber he remarked be) 
shoald like something to eat, and though he | 
Was neither ethausted nor tired the surgeon 
see that circulation was failing, acd advised | 
tum to come oat, This was at « quarter to 
twelve A. M.; aud taking this advice he got | 
having swam over seven 
He did 
hot appear in the least tired, but his legs 
were named. When he gout all right, be 
actually had the piuck and desire to oon. | 
Unue the feat. but the water being very | 
rough it was considered @ physical iu: pussi- 
bility for him to contioge has task 
went below, and the Palmerstos steawed di- | 
tect for Calais, arriving at 3 P.M 





AT THY GRAVE. 


WV aves the soft grace at my feet ; 
lhost thee feel me near thee, ewert * 
Thoagh the earth epee thy face, 
Hletde thee clome from my ea brace, 
Vet my opirit thine can reach, 
Neods betwiat us twain bo speech, 
Fut the same eval lives is cach. 


“Now | meet ne tender eres 

Seeking mine, te soft cera an, 

At mome broken etterance faint, 

senlle qaick brightening, etgh hall-epent 
let in some eweet hoarse gone by, 


Nor nding eye to eye 
Neotel oe fot sympathy. 


Love, | eoem to eee thee etand 

Pilent te « enadewy lead ; 

With « look upon thy face 

Ae Uf even im the’ dim place 
Ihietant volces emote thine cara, 
Memories of sanishet years, 
(nr taint echeecs of theme tears, 


Yet. 1 woald not have it thas, 

Then wonld he moet pitevos 

(rar @iended lives, if thos 

An Wapertert bile should «t know 
hecet my eoffering, U to thee 
T-ath hase broaght the facaily 
1 emtire felicity. 


Kather would | weep in vain, 
That thea canst net share my palin, 
Deem thet Lethean waters roll 
httly o'er thy eeparate soul, 
heow that a divided Dilla» 
Makee thee careless of my kine, 
‘Than that how ehouldet foci distress 


liueh! | hear « low eweet sound 

As of music stealing round, 

Yorme thy band the thrifling chords 

Into more than spoken words T 
Al! ‘tie bal the gathering breexe 
W biepering to the budding trees, 
(or the song of early bers 


lave, where art tho? (Canel thee not 
liear me, or le all furgott 
Beeet thou not these burning tears T 
(an my words not reach thine care? 

(hr betw my eoul and (thine 

Hine some mystery divine 

Sealed a separating line t 





Ie it thas then after death 

(rid thinge® none remeubereth 7 

Ie the epirit henceforth clear 

(of the life it gathered here 7 
Will ear noblest longings aeem 
Like some dim-tememhered dream 
In the after world’s full beam ? 


Hark! the rainy wind blows bond, 

& ude above the hurrying wl; 

Hiusted ie a!) the sony of bees; 

Angry marmoare of the trees 
if rald temjpeste, Silent yet 
Sleepest thag - mor tear, ger fret 
Troubles thee, Can I forget t 

—_—— 


SAVED. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN FE. REXFORD. 






It was a oold and frosty night. Without, 
the moonlight lay in silver radiance on the 
white roofs of the bonuses, and made strange, 


fantastic work among the branches of mel 


leatloss trees 


Within « luxuriously farnished room in a | pected emergency, bat the thought came to | 


house on a fashionable street, a man was 
sitting alone, writing. His face, in the lamp- 
light, was full of strong and bitter pain 
lits lips worked convalsively as he wrote on, 
and more than once he paused to brush 
away a dimness from his eyes, 

And this is what he wrote 

‘When I first saw Alice Grayle, I loved 
her 
and ber beaatifal face. I forgot that she 
was the child of parents whose pleasure it 
wasto gratify her every wish: forgot that 


she was rich while | was poor. Loves makes 


us forget much that we ought not to forget 
we rewembor the forgotten things in after 
life with bitterness when it is too late to 
profit by the remembrance of them 

** Yea, [ loved her 
ho mercenary motive influenced me to woo 
and win her for my wife. I wanted her for 
herself alone. I had some of the old patri 
cian blood in my veins, and bore a name 
that in itself was an open acsame to good so- 
ciety, consequently I was often in her com- 
pany, and though there was the difference 
of wealth and poverty between us, I moved 
as her equal in social lite, and felt that after 
all I was not presuming in daring to think 
of winning her. 

“~ think our love was mutual from the 
first. She had many wooers. It was a 
nataral consequence of her beauty and her 
vosition in society that she shoald have. 

sat from them all she turned to me, and I, 
whose worldly goods were leas in valae than 
the ring that sparkled on many a suitor's 
finger, won her ~ a wife. 

** low happy we were when we were mar- 
ried and began our life together. Her father 
a us a splendid bome, and farnished it 

aruriously, His daughter had been used 
to luxary all ber days, and he could not see 


| her give up that which he could so well af- 


| us to begin life in a different way we should | but I have no way of getting it, and for 
have been far happier in the coming years. | want of it I must sit down and wait for ten 
I had only my salary to support the fine es. | o'clock to-morrow, and for ruin. 
| tablishment on. 
}aure, but hardly large enongh to be in 


that. to wait for 


ford to give her. I think if he had allowed 


It was a good one, to be 


keeping with the handsome home itm which | rain. 
Living in the | crael—merciless. 


we beyvan our married life. 
thin 


EVENING POST. 


She won my heart with her blue eyes | 





























] many bonuses to their centre, and finally de- 
| molished them, for a lon, 


| gan to hope that we should be passed by, in | 


| the whirlwind of rein 
“ Bat when we 
the loog suspense an 
had worn partially away, the sky darkened 
| again, and the tempest was upon us with re- 
| doubled fary. We heard the crashing of 
| falling houses which the world had counted 
| as staunch as our own, and we felt that the 
crwmia had come. 
*** Every dollar of availablefands must be 
raked up for immediate use,’ the head of 
| the Grm said when its eaener seieres in 
council, ‘If wecan weather this blast, we 
are all .” itens 
“I went home that night weary, an 
half-sick with the worry and fret attendant 
upon the unsettled state of oar basiness. 
| "* Alice met me with a kiss, I wondered 
| what she would do, if we had to give ap our 
pleasant home for one poor and plain and 
umble. It would be like transplanting an 
| exotic to the cold bleak out-door air. For 
her sake we must not fail! 

“She came and nestled in my lap after 
dinner, and I knew by her coaxing caresses 
that she wanted comin, and by and by 
she asked me for some mone 

*** These's such a lovely blae silk at Dins- 
mores,’ she said, patting her arms about 
my neck, and kissing me as a child might 
when it pleaded for something. *‘ You know 
how well I look in blue, Rob. Well, this is 
jast the shade I look best in. With my 
pearla, and that «splendid old lace of mine 
that you gave me for « birthday presem, | 
shall look charming, I assure you. I only 
want a hundred dollars.’ 

**Oaly a hundred dollars, and that might 
save us from ruin. 

*** I know what you're thinking about,’ she 
laughed. ‘I can tell by your long face. 
You think I'm awfally extravagant, don't 
you? But / don't. by, I haven't had a 
new dress for ever so long.’ 

*** Bat Alice,’ I said, and I think it was the 
first time I ever remonstrated with her about 
| any proposed purchase; ‘I can hardly af- 

ford it. The financial world ia in a terrible 
| panic, and we need every dollar when the 
| crisis comes, Even then it may be ruin.’ 

*** You don't mean that’ she said, with 
another caress. ‘I heard Maxwell say that 
your business was sure to carry you through 
safely, and Maxwell ought to know, being 
the oldest member of the firm.’ 

*** Bat there has been an unexpected ran 
of bad luck,’ I said, waveringly. ‘I ought 
to keep every dollar I have, bat 

*** Oh, a handred dollars won't make much 
difference |’ said Alice, and her sweet eyos 
|} had me in their spell, and I had not the 

heart to say ber nay. Once I opened my 
lips to tell ber all the fearful peril that sur- 
rounded as; to give her my confidence re- 
garding my business affairs, and show her 
how necessary it was that every available 
cent of capital should be kept for the ex 








me that she would not care to hear it, and 
what use to burden her with anxiety when 
no good would come of it? She had never 
sougyt to know anything abont my basiness, 
and at present she could hardly anderstand 
the danger we were laboring under if I were 
to tell her all. Sol thrast back the ineli- 
nation to do so, and —God help me—TI rain- 
ed myself and those who trusted me by 
giving her the money she asked for. And 
how could I refuse her? My darling—my | 
poor -poor Alice! God pity both of us, but 
I did it because I loved you! | 
‘* When the crisis came we were short of | 


| 


funds. We lacked something over a hun- | 


[can say frankly that | to meet the demands against us. 
| want of so small a sum as that we were 


dred dollars, after everything had been | 
| gathered up from every available quarter, | 
For 


going to ruin. It seems strange to think 
}of it, but it is true. A handred dolllars 
stood between usand rain. If we could bridge 
the gulf we were safe. Bat everywhere was 
failore and distress, and ‘ confusion worse 
confounded.’ We could not look for help 
from those who were as bad, and even worse 
off than ourselves. 

** What demon put the thought into my 
head to forge that draft for an amount that 
would carry us safely over the peril? I can't 
tell—bat it ie we | me like death, and | 
could not get rid of it, Aud—I signed an- 
other mans name. I drew the money that 
we needed —and to-day I am, in God's sight 
and mine, if in the sight of no one else, a 
dishonored man! To-morrow the draft 
which bears the name I forged will be pre- 
sented to the man whose name it bears, and 
I[--my God! I don't dare to think of what 
will become of me. It is rain—disgrace! 
better death! Bat oh, Alice, I did it all for 
you! Because I loved you, I have rained 








| 


myself and brought shame — you. It lI 
had that mouey now! could save myself, 


It ian't 
financial ruin. That is passed, and safely, 
by my dishonest act, bat it is social, moral 
The man whose name | forged is 
Once the draft is in his 
I can hope for nothing from bia. 





style we did, society d nded 


more of us than it did of those whe could | 


probably as well afford the manner of living 
we indulged in as we could, but who were 
wise enongh to begin lower down in the 
social ladder and work their way up, 


“I would have preferred a more hamble | Alice, and when you read this, pity me, pity 
beinning in life something more in keeping | me!” 


with my means--but the thought that Alice 


had always been used to larary forced itself | fingers, and he dropped his 
upon my mind anpleasantly, and for her | face upon the table, and was t for a long 
sake I resolved to work early and late to | time. 


procure for her that which by her marriage 
with me she bid in a measure given ap. 


| the last few days and that he slept. 


***T shall not give you anything now,’ her | 


father said to me one day, ‘except thia,’| came ap to the table and bent over the 
patting a paper into my hand as he apoke. | sleeping man. 


*It asn't much, bat it's something, and I 


think it a good thing for a man, éspecially a | brown hair caressingly. 
If you do work, as I | bimeelf sick. 
am sare you will, youll carve ont a fortane | him.” 


yeung one, to work, 


for yourself. When I die—why, then I may 
give you something more, bat I'd rather 
you'd depend upon yoar own head aod hands 
dead men’s shoes.” ’ 


I thanked 
him earnestly, and went to work with a will 

** The love I had for Alice was a constant 
spar to labor. I worked hard that she might 
not forego one lurary of her old life. She 
had a passion for rich laces; for diamonds, 
and costly dresses, 


| beginning to end, 
** | opened the paper and found that he had | ers in ber bair; and she trembled so that she 
purchased me a partnership in the establish. | could hardly stand, when she laid the paper 


j ment where 1 bad been clerk. | down. 


Her love for the beaati- | 


| 
| 
| 


’ 


* T have written this, that Alice some day 
may read it, and know that the disgrace 
I brought upon her and myself was because 
I loved her. It was to gratify no base, un- 
worthy motive, but for love of you, oh, 


re pen fell from the writer's weary 
ie, suffering 


His deep breathing told that nature 
had overcome the excitement and strain of 


A woman came quietly into the room. She 


**Poor Robert,” she said, stroking his 
‘He is working 
I wish he would let me help 


She glanced at the writing on the table, 
and the last words caught her eyes. She took 
up the manuscript, and read it through from 
wing white as the flow- 


**My God!" she whispered with set lips, 
for my sake he bas done thia. And he never 
told me! If be had! If he only had!" 






She ran up the and the door 
time, and we be. | She met ber in the 
* Robert! Robert!” she cried, in aso’ 
| kind of way! “I read it ali. I y= 
an to feel safe, after my jewels, and here is money, more than 
dread of bourly rain you need to save reelf. it, and for. 
| give me, bat I * know— never told 


| mo—" is « kind of incoherent way. 
Robert, let's begin a new life, and let me be 
a true wife to you, after this. 
een 


| 
t , 

And Robert Van Dyck was saved, when be 
had been so near to ruin ; and their new life 
began with mutaal confidence, and « better 
understanding of what life should be to bas. 
band and wife. 


panne 
BOYISH LOVE. 


One of the queerest things to think of in 
after life is boy love. No sooner does a boy 
acquire a tolerable statare than he 
to imagine himself a man, and to ape man. 
ish ways. He casts side glances at all the 
tall girls he may meet, s 
ee. A. t at = 


cane, holds bis head 
tle in bis walk 











ft t oila, scatters essences over his 
handkerchief, and ly shaves and 
anoints for a beard. @ quotes poetry in 


y ; he 
unges r in the delicious labyrinth, 
fancies himeelf filled with the divine affls 
tas, and suddenly breaks into a scarlet rash 
—of rhyme. 

He feeds upon the looks of his beloved ; 
is raised to a seventh heaven if she speaks a 
pleasant word; is betrayed into the most as- 
tonishing eostacies by a smile; and is 
plunged into the gloomiest regions of misan- 
thropy by afrown. He believes himself to 
be the most devoted lover in the world 
There never was such another. There never 
will be. He is the one great idolater! 
Wealth! he despises the groveling thought. 
Poverty, with the adorable beloved, he rap- 
tarously apostrophises as the first of all 
earthly blessings; and ‘love in a cottage, 
with water anda crust,” is his beau ideal 
ponte of dainty delights. He declares to 

imself, with the most solemn emphasis, 
that he woald go through fire and water, un- 
dertake a pilgrimage to China or Kam- 
schatka, swim storm-tossed oceans, scale 
impassable mountains, and face legions of 
bayonets, for but one sweet smile from her 
| dear lips. He dotes upon a flower she has 
| Castaway. He cherishes her glove—a little 
| worn at the fingers—next to his heart. He 
sighs like a locomotive letting off steam. He 
| serawls her dear name over quires of fools- 
cap. He scornfally deprecates the atten. 
tions of other boys of his own age; cuts 
Peter Tibbets dead because he says that the 
adorable Angelina has oarroty hair ; d 
| passes Harry Bell contemptaovualy for daring 
to com “that gawky Mary Jane” with 
his incomparable Augelina. espe! hap- 
py! foolish boy love! with its joys, and 
its hopes, and its fears; its sorrows, its 
jealousies, and its delights; its raptures 
and its tortures; its eostatic fervors and 
terrible heart-buruings; its solemn ladi- 
crousness and its intensely prosaic termina- 
uon. 








| 
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THE DEAD HOPE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
8. B. BUCHANAN, 





My heart is all shroaded in mourning, 
Life's pictures are tarned to the wail ; 

For a beantifal hope, born of ta recy, 
Lies dead beneath sorrow's dark pail, 


That hope was exquisitely lovely — 
It cheered me throagh many a day ; 
Alas! that a chil. of the spirit, 
Should die like a child of mere clay. 
1 monrn that no glad resurrection, 
Can restore that lost hope aato me ; 
I woep, that the dead still so lovely, 
Must be cast in obiivion's sea, 
——— — 


PERSONAL. 


Strauss does not like American lager. 

Clara Louise Kellogg has sailed for home. 

The Abbe Lizst wants to come to America. 

Tennyson smokes —and smokes a clay pipe. 

Joho Bright is one of the most unosten- 
tatious of men, and rides about London in a 
disgraceful looking vehicle. 

Gilmore has been very sick, but isToon- 
valescent at this writing. 

Strauss is telling marvellous tales about 
the United States at home. 

Jenny Lind, Clara Louise Kellogg, Nilsson, 
Lucca, Patti, and Parepa, all on the same 
evening, in London, witnessed Tietjens's 
performance of Cherubiai's ‘‘Deux Joar- 
nees.” This may well be termed an array of 
world-renowned musical talent. 

An English critic says of Madame Lucca: 
‘*Her action is warmer and more tragio than 
that of Nilsson; her singing has more pas- 
sion and enthusiasm; less Tike a splendid 
statue of ice.” 

A German musician has discovered that 
the tone of a violin can be greatly improved 
by immersing the instrument in lager beer, 
and leaving it there until it becomes tho- 
roughly saturated. 

The process of embalmi 
is continued, notwi 
monstrances from all quarters, and the often 
expreased wish of Mazzini himself that be 
should be buried privately. An appeal has 
been made to Garibaldi to interfere, ap- 
parently without effect. 

Strauss will bring his orchestra to the 
United States in 1473. 

This is not to be pooh- At the 
dinner given to Stanley in Paris he was ac- 
companied by his native African boy, Ka- 
falla, a robust lad of ten. A dent 
of the London News says, ‘‘ The ebony obild 
displayed a modest assurance and really 
gentlemanly manner under these trying cil- 
camstances: when he went away I saw 4 
mane ladies in the court-yard kissing 

m. 





She clasped her hands in pitifal pain. Her 
face was weg eB pe 
The clock ticked away steadily in the cor- | 


was fond of 


The Empress J i 
Her 


perfumes, and above all of musk. 


nent remon- 


fal was wide and cultivated, and I felt that | ner, and she sat there, silent, thoughtful, | dressing-room at Malmaison was filled with 
she could not be bapry without the gratif. | motionless. 
ft 


eation of that love, 


those beantifal things which she had been 
familiar with all her life. Since she had 


I had not married | 
her, ! argued, she would not have to give up | wh 


“It ian't too late to save him yet,” she | 
, at last. “I have led him on to | 


it in spite of Napoleon's 
strances. Forty years have 
her death, and the present owner of Mal- 


| the brink of ruin, and, please (jod, I'll save | maison has had the wall of that dressing- 


him. At least Ill fry. Ob God, help me, | 


given them up for me, I felt that I ought to | help me.” 
work, and buy them for her, to recompense | 


her for the sacrifice she had made in marry- | bonnet 
So | bonght her poe | ttle Indian cabinet 
clothed | sparkled in the lamp-light like frost-crystals | been but yesterday removed. 


ing @ poor man 
and charming little works of art. 

ber in fine garments, and often spent the 
money that ouglt to have been 
my business in baying some costly article that 


I thought she was longing for, And oor | 
id | lights flared oat from the wide windows, | 


when | gave her these things her face 

light up so gladly, and such a happy light 
would come into her eyes, that | went back 
to labor feeling that I was im a measure 


| repaid for that which has cost sach a terrible 
He thea | price in the end. 


“Bo two yeara went by. And then the 


Jast be- | money-panic came on. Among the first to 


iw awhile, The canve rested upon a shining fore going ito harbor Jobason appeared on | fail was Alice's father. His home was left 


poud or river, bordered slong the margin | deck agesa, and with bis brother jamped | with enoagh to 


rt him and his wife 


hurried to her room, and put on a 
and shawl. Then she 


her jewels. They / 


| in the san. | 


applied to | 


She ran down the stairs noiselessly, and oat | 
into the street. Then she hurried away up- | 


room bat 


washed and painted ; 


| strong as if the bottle which contained it had 


lament that Nilsson 


The London critics 
led by A ‘ Aulati and The 





r 


aeen oa : * What is y 
town till she came to a jeweller's store. The | pines Bey by her most ardent admurers 


and flickered over her pale, strained face as | 
she came up the steps. | 

*Thave brought some jewels,” she said, 
patting them on the case before the gentle 
man who ca) to attend to her wants. ‘I | 
want to sell them ” 

She did pot comprebend very clearly what 
kind of « bargsin she made, only that the 
money that would save her husband was in | 





with exquisite waterplants A spleods’, | inte the water and performed various aquatic | comfortabiy, bat it seemed a little a t 
sbining water lily opened its white captowara | tricks Having got inte the town the party | com with what be had lost. 


the shy, and spread its broad, bright leaves 
apor the silver water, Upon ome of these 
bruad leaves sat a Little frog, the cunningest, 


went to the botel, and Johnson appeared 


pon the scene without showing the least | was an old 
hable. 


mgns of faugue. 


howse with which I was connected 


one, and, everybody thought, r 
It stout! the shocks wh , 


| ment, possibly. 
which shook so pened Geo tate? 


her She harried homeward, | even if seconded by a 


thinking only of how near they hed been to | 
rain—bow near they were then, at that 
What if ali this bad 


# 


is the almost defiant aspect she assumes. 8% 
if the composer of the opera were a DoD- 
entity, and the condactor a mere ci . 
Mile. Nilsson is not musician enoagh 
tate either to M. Gounod or to Sir M 
Coste. The soore of the former be 
hered to ; the beat of the latter m' 
observed. The tempi are in 
score; Mile. Nisson has i 
them or to barry them.) 


et 


Hi 
I a 


it 
Hl 


4 
5 
cf 


ruiuing one of 
duos, as in that with 
the 


i 
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The !itue birds sang, and the orchard rang 
With thelr c | notes, and the sun's rays lin- 


Over the bending ira, on 
With yellow feet, and 








and tree, 
y GQugered. 


And down the lane the loaded watn 

Came hambering on, and the girls came after, 
With tumbled hair, round faces fair, 

W ith childish giee and merry laughter. 


Young Harry Biake took the tiny rake 
From the tittle hands of Jessie Perry, 
While with look askance and sidelong giance, 
Al their expense the rest made merry. 


Peas aserreseNM Su Te ks EGE 


And Jeasie in pride left young Blake's side, 
And tossed her bead tp 6 manner haughty, 

But he whistied a song and sauntered along, 
Thoagh dearly he loved this maiden nanghty. 


The ripened t! ey took from the waip, 
And ip the barn, now running over 
With the weight It bere ut I farmer ator 

W ith ite new-mown hay and tragraat clover. 


And down by the well it there befel, 
While the drank of the coolt 

In the pale twilight all was made 
Twixt Blake and Jessie, the farmer's daughter. 


water, 


——_—~ 


A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD; 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


@®seeaneGie i Tre’ Cer eoerr..4g "ST SBT w+. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


A PRECIOUS SCOUNDREL. 


A short silence followed this outbreak. At 
last Miles thrust out a deprecating hand and 
said 

**Gently, my lad, gently. Give some 
consideration to the proofs, before you deny 
anything out and out.” 

** What proofs ?” 

‘* The marriage-certiticate—" 

* That is a base forgery.” 

** The clergyman's evidence 
| Victor interrupted him a second time. 

‘* That for the clergyman's evidence '” he 
exclaimed, snapping his fingers contempt- 
nously. ‘‘ He is evidently in collusion with 
this woman, and therefore not deserving of 
an honest man's consideration.” 

‘This woman!” Honoria repeated after 
him, between her teeth. ‘He shall answer 
for speaking of his lawful wife in that inso- 
lent manner.” 

Miles took two or three hasty turns up and 
down the apartment, but presently came 
back and stationed himself by Victor's side 
again. 

a My boy, _— better own up to the 
truth,” he said. 

‘| have nothing to acknowledge save that 
designing persons are trying to make me 
their victim.” 

At that Honoria nr ge sharply, 
and began to wring ber 

**You see how he persiats in disowning 
me,” she cried, in great apparent distress. 
** He has done nothing but mock and aneer 
at me from the first. He did it even in the 
presence of the woman who has supplanted 
me in his affections.” 

**Of course.” 

' ** And I think he would gladly have made 

. me out a vile and tee creature, if he 

could. Ob, such infamy! such utter heart- 
lesaness !" 

Miles shook his head thoughtfully. “ This 


i ee 





“2s & he: 


| After a minute's sil » he 
| “* Miles.” 
| you please. Miles, then, it shall 


** Jost as 
be for the present.” 
Somehow the fellow felt relieved 
His whole soal revolted net calling 
| this crime-stained wretch * father”-cape- 
| Glafly after all his mother had said to him 
that day. 
| picion of his real motive in coming to Hook 
by shunning the name too ecteione. 
| Now, Miles himself bad removed all diffi. 
| culties of that sort. 
|; “I must say,” the re mattered, 





moe to this den of mine much sooner than I 
| expected to see you.” 
| ** Misery drove me hither.” 
| “Aud the miserable don't particularly 
care what sort of companionship they may 
be in, eh ?” 
**1 don't believe they do,” 


od: | 
| gt 





to make them out 

He beld the dirty envelo 
meditating over it, in a half-dreamy 
of mind for a long time. 


“I wonder if this has any bearing on the 

he muttered, presently = Stall 
But be had feared to excite sus- | “‘ This name is Reuben, and my father’s | 
It cannot be addreased 

| to him unless he had a middle name. And I | randa. Then he quickly buat carefully re 
never heard my mother speak of a Reuben 


for an enclosure, which 
after an awkward panse, *' that you followed might have thfown additional light on the 


| 


matter in hand? 


name was Leonard. 


| Raynham. 


He sea 


subject, bat found none. It had probably 





been Gestroyed. There was nothing what- 
ever to explain the add 

Foiled in this direction, he resnmed 
| his imapection of the deapatch.box. It sud- 


denly vearred to him that there might be one 
OF more secret Rearching carefully, 


pooketa. 
Another long silence, daring which Miles | and pinching the lining between his themb 


| #at pulling nervously at bis grizzled beard. 
|  Zounda, lad,” be barst out, fiercely, at | 


| last, *‘ why don't you tell me something of 
| your mother? I'm not a heartless brute, if 
you do take me for one. 
woman in a dead faint. 
credit of caring whether she ever came out 
of it or not.” 

*Bhould I be here, sir, if she had not 
come out of it?” 

* Of course you would not. You love 
your mother, my lad. Anybody with half 
an eye could see that.” 

** Yes, I do love her.” 

** Well enough, no doubt, to make up for 
having such an old sinner, whom you can 
only pity and , for your father.” 

He began to twitch at his beard again with 
the old nervous motion, and a strangely 
anxious ex settled upon bis features. 

“Ged forgive me,” thonght Victor, who 
was watching him closely, ‘if he really is 
my father, and I am base enough to play the 
part of a second Judas, and betray him with 
a kiss.’ 

At last Miles spoke, somewhat constrain. 
edly. 
Was she—was—was Helen—all right in 
her mind when «he recovered her senses ?” 

** What do you mean, sir?” 

‘*Had she given up the delasion that I 
was somebody else, and not the hasband 
who deserted her so basely seventeen or 
eighteen years ago?” 

At his wits end for a reply, Victor re- 
turned evasively : 

**My mother is not a woman to cherish 
delusions. You ought to know that, air.” 

**I do know it,” Miles answered, with a 
queer laugh. 

** But, for your own good, I'd advise you 
to keep away from Roundwood for the pre- 
sent.” 

‘*Why?” eyeing the young man keenly, 
and leaning toward him a little. 

“You gave ber quite a shock, and she 
must have time to recover from it.” 

** True, true.” 

Miles breathed a sigh of relief, and soon 
began to chuckle softly to himself. 

** It's deuced awkward to have the wife of 

our bosom turn round of a sudden aud re- | 
fuse to own you,” he muttered. * It's deuced | 
awkward, my lad,” 

Victor answered nothing ; but quietly took 
the hint these words were intended to oon- 
vey. 
y You understand,” he said after a thought- 
ful silence, ‘‘ that I have come to stay with 
you for the present ?” 

**Ob, yes. I can't offer you velvet car- 
pets and all that sort of staff, but you're wel- 
come to the best I have. It won't be much 
like what you've been accustomed to at 
Roundwood, though.” 

**Never mind,” said Victor, heartily. 
**Who am I, that I should fare any better 
than yourself?” 

And then he added to himself : 

“If this man is innocent of the darin 
imposture at which my mother hinted, I wil 
some day make amends to him for present 
treachery, so help me Heaven.” - 

Miles took up the light from the table. 
** Follow me,” he said. 

He led the way across the ge, and 
opened a second door « little lower down. 

next instant Victor was ushered into a 
large, square apartment somewhat meagrely 
furnished. 

There was a bed in one corner, a deal 
table near it, on which stood a deepatch-box, 
and « small desk in the opposite corner. 
The floor was covered with a shabby carpet, 
and three or four easy chairs were ranged 
against the walls. 

** This is my own bed-room,” he said, set- 
ting down the lamp. ‘ Bat I am only too 
happy to resign it to you for the present. 
Good-night, my lad, and pleasant dreams.” 

Before Victor could utter a single word of 





business is too deep for me,” he 
| ** I can't even attempt to set matters right. 
And if you two are disposed to take my ad- 
vice, you'll end all this useless talk here and 
now.’ 


**I¢ shall be ended,” cried Honoria, im- 
patiently, ‘by my leaving the house this 
instant.” 

She drew her scarf over her lovely shoul- 
ders, and turned to go. Miles followed ber 
to the door, and there caught bold of ber 
, band, and whispered with his lips close at 
: her ear: 

** Tell me the truth, Honoria. /s this man 
your husband ?” 

** Yea,” she answered fiercely, and then 
drew quickly away from him. 

Miles went back to Victor, who stood in a 
sort of stupor at the other end of the apart- 
ment. P ne 

** Cheer up,” he said pleasantly, ‘ re's 
no reason hs ou should look so down in 
the moath. iat if you are compelled to 
acknowledge Honoria? She's a beautiful 

woman, and many a man would be only too 
proud to claim her.” 

** Bat I hate her!” the poor fellow broke 
“I wish I bad never seen 
her false, treacherous face.” 








strance, he had swung on his heel and 
was gone. 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 
A SECRET QUEST. 

On being left alone, Victor's gaze wan- 
dered furtively round the apartment, and he 
threw himself into an easy chair, while a 
burning blash mounted to bis very forehead. 

This blush was called up by the thoughts 
which were passing through his mind at that 
moment. 

“I must play the part of a treacherous 
spy,” he mattered, ‘‘and a spy upon the 
man who trusts me, and who has shown that 
trust by putting me into the very room 
where I am likely to learn most of the 
strange career he must have led in the past.” 

He experienced all the agony of an honest 
soul when compelled by circumstances to 
en in a mean and cowardly act. 

ould the end justify the means? 

A careful review of the situation seemed 
to leave him no choice. His mother's peace 
of mind was in the scale on the one side. 
Her strange suspicions of Miles Ragby must 
be wailed end that speedily, or else set at 
reat forever. 





** My boy, you don't know what you are say- 





ing. ‘sa of @ th d. You 
couldn't find a lovelier if you were to search | 
the city through.” 


** Or ove more artful.” | 

** You are not complimentary.” 

‘*What can I say of ber save abuse’ 
Has she not come between me and the 
purest, best woman that ever lived ? 
she not embittered my life—and not only 
mine bat Dora's?” 

His agitation was fearfal, and Miles wisely 
sought to calm him. 

** You are not in the mood to do her jas 


| ties now, my - a Let us speak of some- 
thing else. W 


brought you here to- 
night ? 
‘I came to seek you.” 


On the other band, no ble harm could 
come of the search he suddenly deter- 
mined to institute among the reprobate's 
papers and private memoranda, which, as 





that single searching glance had told him, 
he was sure to find in this room. 

If he should chance to make diseoveries 
which had no relation to the matter in hand, 
he was bouad, by every sense of honor, to 
keep them a profound seoret. | 

After a long deliberation with himself, be | 
took up the lamp in a hand which trembled | 
pot « little, and app hed the despatcl 
box that stood on the table. 

It was securely locked. | 

He emptied his pockets of his own keys, } 
and finally, to his extreme joy, found one 
among the namber that fitted the lock. 











“Of course. Bat did she—your mother, 
I mean—send you?” 

**I came,” he replied, evasively, ** be- 
cause Roundwood was getting to be odious to | 
me. I have suffered untold horrors within 
its walle. Nobody trasts me—nobody be- | 
lieves in me there. And so I came to you.” | 

Miles seemed not a little surprised to hear 
him speak in that strain. 

** You did quite right in coming here, "he | 
said, afier a “You will always be | 
welcome to roof that covers my head, 
whether it be that of a hovel or a palace.” 

“Thank you, father.” | 

It was the first time Victor had ever called 
by that sacred name. It | 
out of place to both | 

his lip and grew a/ 
shade whiter as he beard it. | 

“Never mind about giving me that title,” | 
. “Thave never grown ac 
customed to it, and it jars a little, —bearin 
it for the iret time from © man as large ao 1 


am. 
“ What shall I call you ?” 
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A minute later he had the box open in his | 
lap and was carefully examining its contents. | 
These consisted of papers, fur the most part. 
There were letters, telegraphic despatches, a 
few bank checks, and one promissory note. 
The letters were all addressed tw ‘* Miles 
Rugby,” and bore various post marks. Some 
of them had been remailed two or three | 
times, and from different points in Earupe, 
Soath America and the West Indies, indi- 
cating that he had travelled a good deal. 
**He mast have gone by the same alias for 
years,” thought Victor. ** I'm afraid | shall 
discover nothing to put me on the right | 


scent. 

He tumbled over the various papers, and 
from the bottom of the box drew up an old 
envelope, dirty and greased and yellow with 
a 


She held this envelope to the light, and 
with difficulty deciphered the faded and half 
illegible address. It ran thas 

*“Kevpew Rarwuam, 
“Care of Benjamin Sykes, 
‘New York City.” 


| was involved. 


}and finger at various points, the weloome 


sound of crun:pling paper soon rewarded bis 


| efforts. 


Gaided by thia, he had soon discovered the 


I left that dear | hidden receptacle in which the papers lay 
Do give me the | concealed. 


There were several of them. The first he 
took out was a scrap of note-paper, on 
which some words had been hastily scrawled. 
Here they are 

**T have seen her to-day, and the sight of 
her face made a madman of me. I love her 
ten times more intensely than ever. But I 
am denied even the privilege of telling her 
what is passing in my heart. Bhe is Ais wife. 
Oh, curse him! curse him! ourse him! God 
help me, for I fear I shall be driven to 
do thing desperate. I may be tempted 
to murder them both in this frenzy that has 
taken new of my being.” 

Victor looked very grave as he folded up 
this paper, There was no date, bat its ap- 
pearance indicated that it had been written 
awn! years before, for the ink was much 
faded. 





** This Reuben, who is evidently the writer 
of the scrawl I have chanced upon, must be 
identical with my father,” muttered the 
young man. ‘ And the lady to whom he re- 
fers in such passionate terms is the same 
gailty creature who afterward fled with 

im. 

The very next paper he took up, brought a 
ery of surprise and terror to Victor's lips, It 
ran thos — 

**Kind friend, into whose hands, God 
willing, these lines will fall, come quickly to 
my relief. I write this with my blood on a 
leaf torn from my pocket-book, I have 
been shut up in a mad-house through the 
machinations of a fiend in human shape. 
Ob, in the name of all you hold dear and 
sacred, I entreat you to come—" 

This wan all; it ended there, abruptly. 
Bat, word for word, it was the same myste- 
rious message Dora had picked up by the 
library door on the occasion of Miles Rugby's 
first visit to Roundwood, 

It looked like the oe | same paper. Victor 
hastily took out his pocket book and glanced 
at the receptacle, where, ax he had supposed, 
the paper had remained, half-forgotten up to 
this moment. 

It was empty. 

This, then, was the very same paper. 

When, and in what manner, had Miles re- 
gained possession of it ? 

The young man shuddered with dread in- 
definable, as he asked himself this question, 
Miles must have missed tho paper, and 
shrewdly guewed what had become of it, 
and had cleverly mavaged to recover it 
during some one of the many visits he 
(Vietor, ) had paid to Hook Doek. 

Clearly, it was a peper of the first impor 
tance. It hinted at sowe guilty secret which 
Miles was very loath to have come to the 
light of day. 

Victor realized, as he had never done be- 
fore, the desperate character of the man with 
whom he to deal. 

** The villain!" he cried, indignantly, ‘‘to 
think that he should claim to be my father! 
I cannot, and will not believe it. My 
mother's instinctive horror of him was 
right, and this wretch, way strongly re 
sembling the husband who deserted her so 
many years ago, is not the man! I am sure 
he is not the man." 

Victor ceased to blush over the work in 
which he was engaged. All at once it 
dawned on him in the light of a duty. He 
had a base impostor to expose, and some 
poor fellow-creature's wrongs to rigut. 

The end did justify the means. 
longer had a doubt of that. 

He renewed the search with a zeal and 
recklessness which had been wanting to his 
movements up to this moment. Two other 

ren d to be ex d. The first 
6 opened contained these few words —- 

** For the love of Christ, good friend, who 
ever you may be, come quickly to my re 
lief. I have suffered untold tortares in this 
horrible place. The devils who are my 
keepers, have done all in their power t 
drive me, asane man, mad. And they will 
succeed unless the good Christ speedily 
sends succor, and restores me to those who 
must have been mourning for me as for a 
dead man, all these years. 

This was in the same hand as the other, 
and written in blood, as that had been. 

A strange chill ran through Victor's veins 
ae he read. Those touching sentences 
seemed like an appeal from the grave itself, 
addressed to him out of all the world. A 
cold perspiration broke out on his forehead. 
A strange fear throbbed at his heart like a 
dead hand knocking there. 

He pushed the despateh-box away from 


He no 





him, and risivg, paced the floor for many | 


If there had been any street and number 
ven originally, Victor was wholly unable 


| 
in his hand, | 


“March 10th —Sykee is right 
Cannot g@ on much k r KR 
| the devil with me if 
TT 


of harming me.” 
Vietor read to the last word of this memo 


box, looked it, and 


aced it on the table pre 
cise! 


as he had found it, 


pressing both hands to bis burning forehead 
** There is somethi 
than I ever im 


his face in the pillow. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
THE MAD WOMAN. 

Victor did not intend to close his eyes; 
bat came to him in spite of all his ef. 
forts to heep awake. 

The next morning was some hours ad 
vanced when he was awakened from « deep 
slamber by a loud knooking on the door. 

* Who is it?” he oried, springing pp in 


The door, which he had left unfastened 
over night, swung on its hinges, and Miles 
Rugby cromed the threshold. 

“Not ap?" he exclaimed, cheerfully. 
** You must be a sound sleeper, my lad.” 

Then he saw that Victor had not been un. 
dressed. He took up the bed-lamp, re. 
marked that the oil Bad burned very low, 
then glanced sharply back at the young 
man, 

** How is it that I see you dressed?” be 
asked 


Victor looked confused. 

“Toould not asleep the earlier part of the 
night,” he faltered. “I kept a long vigil 
here i myself. Aad that is why I overslept 
myself this morning.” 

**Natare would have her dues, eh?" 

** | suppose so,” 

Miles laughed, but in a forced, constrained 
manner, **' Come,” said be, ‘I am here to 
sumwmok you to breakfast.” 

He wont back to the door and stood by it, 
while Victor made a hasty toilet. Mean. 
while his glance went wandering round the 
room, concentrating itself oftenest on the 
despatch box. 

He realized, when it was too late, perhaps, 
what a blunder he had made. 

His wanner lost none of its usual suavity, 
however. He took Victor's arm, when that 

entiomar had completed hia toilet, and lod 
im from the room, 

“You and I never breakfasted together, 
my lad,” he said, pleasantly. ‘' len't it odd 
that we should make a beginning here and 
now?" 

** Yea, it is odd.” 

Victor tried hard to address the villain ashe 
had been wont to address him —to feel for 
him the remorseful pity he had felt until the 
events of the previous evening. Bat this 
was impossible, He found himself shrink 
ing from bim in such horror and loathing as 
would make itself manifest in both voice 
and mavner, despite every effort, 
The reprobates eyes scanned 
closely, 

“Tm afraid you are leaning to despise 
me,” be cried, abruptly. ‘ You are learn 
ing to look down upon me. It's hard, 
though, deuced hard, for a man to be 
scorned by his own flesh and blood, jaat be. 
cause all the rest of the world is down upon 
him.” 

“Tam sorry for you,” said Vietor, * and 
would be glad to reclaim you. But I do not 
feel an atom of contempt.” 

** It in only pity that you feel ?” 

** Pity, and —" 

Fortanately, he was not compelled to 
finish the sentence. Miles pnshed open the 
door of the apartment in which the inter 
view with Honoria Vance had taken place 
the previous evening; pushed open this 
door and disclosed a table rather scantily 
spread, and a steak hissing before the fire 
** Behold my bumble menage,” he oried, 
gayly. ‘Of course it will not compare with 
what yon are accustomed to at Roundwood 
Bat I offer my little all. And you are wel 
come as a prince of the royal blood, Sit 
down, my bey, while I play Monsieur Blot 
for your del tion.” 

He push chair ap to the table for Vic 
tor, and then poaseetie’ to turn the spit 
The young man watched him somewhat 
curiously ; and he was glad to see that the 
momentary look of doubt hed vanished from 
his featares, leaving them bland and placid 
again. He sand te change his moods as 
sud lenly ar the chameleon changes his skin 

The cloth was laid for two, and Victor saw 
no evidences of a woman's presence about 
the rocm save an old slipper, very mach 
down at the heel, which lay near the door, 
pointing outward, as if suddenly and an 
consciously abandoned daring a hasty exit 

Miles saw the slipper, too, and covertly 
kicked it behind the coal scuttle. ‘I have 
been thinking of you, and of your peculiar 
case this morning,” he said, dishing up the 
steak, and seating himself opposite Victor. 
‘Lam sare I understand why you came to 
Hook Dock. It all comes of the coldness of 


his fece 





minutes, struggliog with the anacconntable | 


feeling that had come over him —and at first, 
straggling all in vain. 


“The words are the words of a sane | 


man,” he said tohimself. ‘I know it— I 
feel it! Oh, my God, that such things 
should be!" 

Presently he became calmer again, and 
resumed his seat. 

Bat he now felt that he had three misx- 
sions to perform, instead of two ; for he was 
determined to seek out the writer of those 
lines, and rescue him from the asylam in 
which he was confined, if possible. 

It was a duty be owed his fellow-creature, 
no matter how hamble or unworthy that 
creatare might be. 

But there still remained a last paper he 
had not opened. He hesitated «a moment, 
holding it in his trembling flnogers, and 


| dreading to make himself master of ita ¢on- 


tents, lest it shoald contain sume overwhela 
ing revelation. 
t proved to be a letter, and consisted 


| of these words 


** Berouave Hovss, March 4th, i4 
** Dear Sir:—You bad better come down 
as 8000 45 possible, and tell us what to d» 
ile ban been violent agin, and weve yt 


| him in irons. He has been telling all surts 


of stories to the most tender-hearted of the 
keepers —and it wouldn't do tu leave him to 
work on their sympathies, you know. 

* It grows more and more troublesome to 
keep your secret. Ive dons wy best— and 
you will bear me out ip saying that | have 
done remarkally well, Nut one man in « 
thousand could bave served you so success 
fally where a dangerous secret of this sort 
Bat a man may get to the 
end of his rope, sometimes—or what is 
pretty much the same thing, the end of bis 


| Feswuroes—neo matter how clever he may be 


i wish you could contrive to make an end of 
this busives-, in some way. Believe we, 
you could not possibly make a better move, 
so far as your own lmterests are concerned 
* Yours traly, 
* Bensamin Orexs." 


On the beck of this letter, Victor found 





| 


sweetheart No. 2. Don't be troubled thongh. 
We'll tal the whole matter over after break 


fast, and perhaps will be able to decide upon | 


something that will put an entirely new face 
on matters,” 

This was not tobe, however. The instant 
breakfast was over somebody tapped at the 
door with the information that * the cap'n 
was wanted in the other part of the house 

He departed, leaving Victor quite alone 
The young man followed him tw the door 
aftera brief interval. He had barely opened 


| it, and glanced down the passage, when be 


saw a woman a fow 
ing to him, and sh 
onaly. 

She must have leon at least forty 


ards beyond, beckon 
ing her head mysteri 


ears of 


age, and looked even older than that, for! 
her abandant hair was thickly eprinkled with | 


gray. Her face must have bad a pert pretti 
ness of its ewn in ber younger days, for the 
features were small and regular but now 
ita alrnost ghastly pallor was emphasised by 
the rouge } sore thickly on either chook 

Her dress was a yellow silk, old and frayed 
and tarnished, male in a style that had been 
obsolete for many years, ‘Two of three 
gaudy artificial flowers were stack in her 
hair; @ crimson searf fluttered from her 
shoulders , and a glance at her feet betrayed 
the fact that the stray slipper belonged 
her. 

She continued to beckon eagerly for Vietor 
to approach. After a moment of very natu 
ral hesitation he dil so. She retreated to 
ward a door be had not observed previously, 
still signing for hin to follow 

Oo the threshold of this door she waited, 
aud clatched tightly bold. f his arm, dray 
gpg bim into the room. ‘Then she put her 
lips close to bis ear aud whispered 

“Is Lurline rleeping * 


“Is who sleeping’ he asked, in atter 


amazement. 

“Mash, hash! Why will you make such 
anoise’ In Larline sleeping * 

“IT don't know. ' 

“Yea, you do, she ered, stamping her 
foot angrily. ‘* Why are you putting me ofl? 
Oh, dou't do it, dunt do it, sir,” and «he 
clas her bands imploringly. * If you do 


youu end, as all the rest have dune, in tel 
ling me that she is dead 

** Poor soul,” said Vietor, for he saw very 
o'early what made this woman snch a singu 
lar-looking creature. 

She burst int a loud langh, and seemed 
to forget all about Larline im a moment 

“I beg your pardon,” she murmured, 


5 following memoranda, written in pen- apologeticall 
Thies thing 
will raine 
ever give him the 


I must make some move that 
must pat him out of the way 


stored the various papers to the dee ob - 


“I must bave time to think,” be muttered, 
deeper in the business She laughed again, a 
He threw himself on the couch, and buried 





r 
F | 





“Something aile my heed, 
and I don't always see straight, I didn't ob 
serve that you were astranger, and Av doean't 
like me to talk with strangers at all.” 

* Who doesn't like you to talk with «tran 
rm 
" Why he, the devil 
“T don't know whom you mean by the 
devil 
** Yea, you do,” she murmured, cunningly 
| “You were talking with him lest night 
And you break tanta with him jast now, and 
I was ordered to keep away out of your 
| sight, and he theaght he locked me into this 
| room, bat be didnt! I slipped the bolt 
and got out agsia.” 

leeful, cackling 

laugh. A thought like a flash broke upon 

Victor's mind as he looked at her 

** What is the devil's name?” he asked. 

“Oh, they call him the captain.” 

* Yea, yes, I know that. Bat he has some 
otber name which | wish you to tell me.” 

* Perhaps I never heard it.” 

“Oh, yee you have. Just think a minute 

Was it Leonard I" 

She shook her head. 


* It was Reaben then ’” 

At that name « flash of intelligence went 
over her face, Her dull eyes lighted up; a 
smile parted her lips. 

“Yea, yea,” she exclaimed. “Bay it 
again. Dear, dear Reuben! Say it again, 


air, pl 

** His name was Heuben.” 

Yea, bis name was Heuben. And I 
loved him better than all the reat of the 
world pat together. You knew that, did you 
not, sir? 

** My poor soul,” said Victor, soothingly, 
“Tknow all about it, But I have forgotten 
what else they called your lover as if 
omgeee Did anybody ever call him Leon. 

P" 

At the sound of that name—because 
spoken immediately after the other, perhaps 

the poor oreatare reoviled, and a look of 
blank terror came into her eyes as she fixed 
aay wildly and acousingly upon Victor's 
ace. 

“Oh, you wretch!" she cried, angrily. 
* You are trying to pamp me! You want 
to make meell all the devil's seorets. And 
he'd kill me if I were to tell.” 

“ No, no, he would not,” 

** Well, his name ian't Reuben, and never 
was Rouben, I lied when | told you other. 
wise, It ia Leonard, or Miles, or somet®ipg 
else I hardly know what. Sometimes it's 
one thing and sometimes another.’ 

** You, yea.” 

** Aud he always expects me to remember 
whioh it is, though he changes a dozen times 
each day. Aud how can I when I have anch 
a trouble in my head? — I put it to you, sir, 
as a pontleman and «a Christian, how oan 1’ 

* You cannot,” returned Vietor, trying to 
paoify ber, * The thing's impossible,” 

“Of course itix«, And that's what I tell 
the captain. And then he only sweara at 
me and calls me a lunatic. [ dont know 
what that moans do you, air'” 

He did not tell her 

* There, there!” she eried, in a sudden 
spasm of terror, ‘I've been talking to you, 
aud | know the captain will be very angry. 
But I did so want to hear about Luarline, 
You are sure you have not seen her / 

* No, | have not seen her.” 

‘IT might have known it. Nobody evor 
soon her. I've asked hundreds of persons, 
and they all anawer me jast as you have 
| done.” 
| ** But the captain?” interrapted Victor 

*T thought you were going to tell me some 
thing of him.” 

Again that pitifal look of terror over 
spread her face. She canght tleroely hold of 
jotor a arm, and said in « soared voice 
“Promise me you won't tell the captain 
that you ever saw me! He'd have a tantrum, 
and he's terrible, yon know, when he has his 
tantrums. le wouldn't kill me, I guess, 
bat then he'd shat me ap with lotsa of other 
funny poople, and that would be quite as 
bad." 

“Shut you ap? 

* Yea," she anawered, shuddering. *‘ He's 
done it more than once already, when he was 
> me,” 

** Where would he shut you ap?” 

“Ob, in a big house, a long way from 
here.” 

** Which way from here ’" 

‘I don't know that,” she answered, 
| wearily. ‘* Dut it's whore the sky in bluer 
than it is here, and you can nee green graw 
and trees, and everything that ix beantiful 
They call it Belgrave House, I believe.” 

* Belgrave Hoase?” Victor gave a vio 
lent start, and tarned quickly to question 
her further. Ho remembered the letter he 
had read had been dited from Helgrave 
Honse. Was he stumbling upon some im 
portant discovery in this underband manner? 

It might be. Bat before he could utter 
another word, a heavy step sounded in the 
upper end of the passage 

(TO BR CONTINUED. ) 


“No, it waa not 


—  —_ 


CURIOUS FACTS ABOUT INTEREST. 


A correspondent of the New York Moroan 
tile Journal makes the following curions cal 
culations. Writing to that paper, he says 
“The article under the title ‘Interest, in 
| your issue of the 17th instant, involves a 
principal of such cust wnportance, that it can 
not be kept too prominently in view 

* The statement that * the cost of the out 
fit of Christopher Colambas, in his frat voy 
aye of discovery (estimating it to be 5000 
put at interest at) percent — interest added 
to principal annually -would by this time 
have amuunted more than the entire value 
of thia Continent, together with the aaunu 
lations from the industry of all who have 
lived upon it,’ ia @ starting fact worthy of 
serious consideration 
| ** This reminds me of reading in Hil 

dreth's History of the United States, some 
the statement that Manhattan 
New Amsterdam, 
was bought by 





eare wince 
sland afterward called 
now the City of New York 
the Dutch from the Indians for frenty fous 
dollars $24 only about two handred and ity 
years age. It vocurred to me that that pur 
chase of real estate proved a most excellent 
Investment, bat te test itl made a calculation 
when to my surprise [ found that $2), with 
7 per cent added to the priue 
amounted to far more than 


luterent at 
pal anunally 
the present market value of the real estate 
of the whole City and Coanty of New York 

“Our Netional Government owen about 


two thousand mullion dollars. Now if the im 

| terest at 7 por cont. on the twenty-four dol 
lara since the date of the purchase of New 
York County by the Hollanders would seal 
low up the whole of it present valoe, how 
lung would it take for the interest Crovern 
ment pays aif left to accamulate, ty fo 
the nation inte bankruptey ” 

“Lam reminded, in this connection, of 
your table showing the rapid inerease of 
capital at various rates of interest, which I 
Lope you will continue lo Keep prominent, as 
fullows 

** If one dollar be invested, and the interest 
added tu the principal annually, at the rates 
nawed, we shall have the following result as 
the eecumalation of one ba: dred years 
Ume Drover ) years ‘ ‘ ' 

ade ‘ , 

4 6 i ve 

t i r+) 

a » @ hoe 
“re 

he , ‘ ! 4.4.5 
4 do 5 i» a r 
o le » deo bh aoeu 
dy , wt ue ee. | 
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7 Two thousand farmers lately partic - 


pated in a picnic in mois. 


| Helena Macdonald ; 
THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER XV 


Ab! what « tangled web we erare, 


Whew Gre we prectian to deceive, — santt 


‘ 

There was a moment's profound silence 
while they stood there confronting each 
other 

With « face ectly white, with blazing 
eyes and rigid lips, Helena, majestic in her 
wrongs, stood erect before bim, her form 
drawn up to ita fullest height, ber head 
thrown back, her pale face looking unnate 
rally white in contrast with her k bair, 
like some tragic queen in her festal robes. 
All hia faleebood, treachery, and deceit—all 
| ber own wrongs, her slighted love, her deep 
humiliation, rushed in a barning torrent 
through ber mind, filling ber beart and soul 
with one consuming longing for vengeance, 
| wntil ahe seemed to tower above him, regal 

in ber woman's scorn and hate. 
| And he, knowing his guilt, feeling, too, 
that she knew it, momentarily quailed before 
the dark flerce glance bent upon him. It was 
| but for a moment, and then all his self pos- 
semsion and ful ease of manner retarned, 
| mingled with a feeling of intense edmira- 
tion for the darkly beautiful girl before him. 

He had never seen ber before, save in ber 
odd, gypayish dreas; but now, in her rich, 
elegant robes, she looked another being. 
And with it came another revelation. Un- 
derlying all bis short-lived passion for J osaie, 
was still the old affection for this queenly 
Helena. He had wooed her as « dowerless 
bride, bat now she stood before him the 
heiress toa princely fortune, equal to hisown. 
Herbert Clinton was ambitions, He knew 
thie beauty and heiress would be soaght for 

w by the principal men of the day, and he 
felt what a proud triumph it would be to bear 
her off from all. 

** Yea,” he said, inwardly, ‘' this beantiful 
Helena shall still be mine. I have com- 
menoed a desperate game, but the end is not 
yet.” 

Aud all this had passed th the minds 
of beth in far less time than it taken me 
to desoribe it. 

Clinton was the frst to break the ailence, 
ars! wae erat ophaeremta > cumunn 

My own “ > 
and ~ hee LW her bend, “1 began 
j to fear we wore destined never to meet 
| more. Has this new freak of Dame Fortane 

made you forget all your old friends?” 
| * Hack, sir!” she thundered, in » terrible 
| voles, “Do you dere to speak to me like 
| this’ Ob, man! falee and perjared! Does 





| not your oraven soul shrink to the daat be- 


” 


fore the woman you have wronged ? 

** Helena, you are mad!" he cried, im- 

| petaoualy, 

**Mad! Oh, would to Heaven I were! 

| Theu, perhaps, this aching heart woald not 
suffer the tortares that it does, Mad? It 
would be well for you if I were, bat I am 
nane enough yet to live for vengeance on 

j yea. 

| **Helena' Helena! you rave. In Heaven's 

| ame, what have I done?" 

La Done! Ob, falaest of the false! Have 
you the brazen effrontery to stand before me 
and ask such « question as that? Done! 
That which a lifetime can never repair 
May Heaven's worst carse light on you for 
what you have done.” 

| He almost shrank before that white, ter- 

| rible face, that corrugated brow, those light- 

| ing eyes, those white, cold lips, that mingled 
look of hatred and utter desolation her beau- 
tiful countenance wore, 


ai, 4. 





He had expected y reproaches, 
veh t ti , but nothing like this. 
Yot he knew, he felt he deserved it all ; never 
had his crime «a red before him in such 
glaring colors. Bat vat wardly he atill showed 
| no #iyn of guilt, only grave sarprine and of 
| fended pride 
| ** Miss Macdonald,” he said, folding his 
| hin arma coldly, “you are crased, hen 
| zou recover your senses, perhaps you will 





deign an explanation of your condact, At 
present you will exoase mo if I pat an end 
to this interview to be pro- 
longed.” 

| 


| Ile tarned, as if to leave her, bat she 
sprang forward and intercepted him. 

** Dare to leave me!" she oried, passion. 
| ately, ‘Never shall you leave this room 
j} until yon hear the vengeance a Macdonald 
lean take for a wrony aod deadly inanlt. 

Crazed, am 1? Oh, you will fad out to your 
| cost there is method in my madness, before 
| thin interview ends. You find it painfal, do 

you’ Ha, ha! take care you do not find it 
more #0 before we part.” 

She pushed the thick, clusteriag, black 
| hair back off her brow, and laug a wild, 
| bitter laugh. 

"Good heavens! she looks as thoagh she 

really were mad! thought Herbert, with a 
| shadder at that hollow, unearthly laagh. 
| ** Lalways know her to be a wild, flery, pas 
| sionate girl, bat I never dreamed of any 
| thing like this, What, in ber frenzy, may she 

not dare to do for verily she comes of a 
| daring race. Ob, Jone! Josie! what a 
storm of passion have | not raised for your 
make / 

“So Lean make you start and shrink al 
| ready’ exclaimed Helena, with ferce exul 

tation. “Ob, you will fod what it is to drive 
Felene Macdonald to desperation. So you 
thought you could make me your plaything 
for an hour, and then throw me aside for the 
first new face you encountered. Ob, potent, 
wine, and far seeing Herbert Clinton’ what 

a judge of character thou art 

Her bitter mockery was worse than her 
first flerce oatburst of passiva, and there 
was a terrible menace lurking yet in hor 
gleaming black eyos 

Hat Herbert ster l looking on, atill an 
moved, only amazed, as he stood, with oe 

hand resting lyghtly on the table, looking 
| her atraight 1. tue eye with oold eauleur 

That steady, cuncentrated pase bad on her 

the effect of menamertem, Her moodehanged 

and she broke forth tn a strain of passionate 
svlemnity 

(ha, my wonl! wae it for thie] poarel 

out auch priceless treasures of lowe at this 

mans feet’ Waait for this | forgot God to 

worship bim ’ Was it forthis that 1 would 

have given my seul te perdition that his 

might be saved? Was it for this 1 would 

have devoted my life, with all ite high hopes 
all that TI was, all thes I 
might become, to make bin happy’ Was it 
for thin that TE theaght of bam day and 
Hight, sleeping andl waking? Wae it for a 
returo like thos that | would have given my 
very life blowd te free bia from all pain? 
(oh thee beart thes heart! Ob, my lost 
faith my blighted hepes! my rained life! 
Wealth, ant youth, and beauty were given 
tome bat what are they worth when all iw 
few lat here 

She strack ber breast with her clenched 

Lilroppemy inte a seat, her arma fel! 
npon the tatde, and ber gref-bowed youn, 
head dropped beavily upon them. 

lhe dead silenee that for an instant f.! 
lowed her vebersent outburst, was like a 


it in too painf 


and aspirat ons 


hand, « 


sutten lull ta « farious storm, when the 
spintof the tempest pauses for a moment, 
and breaks forth in redoabled fury 

* Helena 

Seft, low, and gentle, like ot) ponred upon 
troubled waves, came the voroe of Herbert 
Olinton to her passion tosse! heart —that 
voice which, in spite of ail, was still dearer 


t» her than all the world bosde 

Ouly a couvalsive shiver, « ferce grasping 
of her breast, as though «be would tear from 
it the unspeakable gnawing of her Rony, 
but no reply. 

** Dearust Helena 





















ae SS ae ode 





















we ee we 





bE ag 


. seit annamaenaeatin. te. “ 










































































































































































aed f hereslf from hie clasp, 
" rf false "a to feleo as your own false 
Listen, and let the name blight you 
where you stand wba of Jomie! 
Her menacing eye were glaring apon bim 
she would read his very eon! brat 
prepared fur ber yuestion, be peither started 
be the aligbtest emvtion 
what of her! he 


* Jeanie, the sland girl 


' you will drive 
me mad De pou not love ber il” 

"Lowe ber, that little, ancaltared child 
Helena, you have lost your reason,” be said 
in a tone of well feigned surprise end indig 
betion What y euch an sheurd 
thought inte your bead | 

“Om, she told me eo she told me en, 
wailed Helena, preesing her bands to ber 
throbbing temples 

“= Len pomeible you muet have dreamed it, 
Helena he never ovuld heve told you any 
thing like that 

- did, and I coald bave slain her 
where she stood for the words, bat she aad 
them. And, Herbert Clinton, do not deny 
it It te true 

“Tt is pot true,” he anewered, boldly, 
theagh, for the first time during the Inter 
view, his dark cheek grew orimeon with 
shame 

[the trae it mast be She would not 
have ssid it else «(hb there was troth on 
her face as she epoke, and there ts guilt in 
youre pew Herbert Clinton, take care’ 
am deaperate, and it sat your peril that you 
trifle with me now 

* And eo you believe this island girl rather 
than we te it eo, Helena If you have ne 
more faith in me than this it is better that 
we never see each other more,” be said, in « 
deeply ofleuded toue 

‘And do you tell me really, and truly, 
that you never wavered in your allegiance ty 
me never for a moment thought of any one 
elee never for une second gave anuther the 
place in your beart I should have vocujied 
never was false ty your vows, ty your honor, 
to me! 

* Newer, Helena 

** Neear it, 

| ewear 

(Ob! which am Ito beliewe ? Oh, Herbert, 
if you are deceiving me now, may Heaven « 
Worst vengeance fall apon you lo not on 

our evul s peril dare tu apeak falsely to me 
os it were Letter for you te trifle with the 
lightning *s chain then with this aroused 
heart 

* Maill doubting Have you lost all faith 
in me, Helena! he asked, reproachfully 

Would to Heaven | had never cooasion to 
doalt' Dat your own actions are all againet 
you Why did you se continually soot her 
svciety while on the island? How are your 
long rambles together, your moonlight sails, 
your selitary interviews to be explained ? 

' Very easily Your brother left me, you 
were absent, and | was alone on the island, 
and society ie & necessity of my nature Vou 
wuld not beve me «pend the day with old 
Allie, or ber eon Mra. Hen, or her nephew! 
The child, Jessie, wae bright, intelligent 
and sociatle Bhe pleased and interested 
me, aod in my walks through the island we 
frequently met | was foud of sailing so 
wee she, and whet eo netaral as that | shuald 
sometimes aek her to accompany me! 

* Pieuwsible, bat eby did you not seek 
me?! 1 wae not far distant from you « good 
pert of the time, and woald have been more 
than delighted to see you every day 

* Well, if | aut confess it, Helena, I was 
someshat piyaed that you sbould have gune 
away at all, aud wished to let youknow it by 
my eleence lerhape it was very unreason 
able on my part, batloving you as devotedly 
ae I did, I felt your abrupt abeence far murs 
than you are disposed to give me oredit for 

* het when alone, @hy eere you ever talk 
ing of Jeeste! If she had nut been contin 
waily in your thoughts her name would not 
have been so frequently op your lips 

“Mull jealone! Oh, Helena, hard to be 
convineed! 1 did not talk of ber 

* Vou did, for old Allie heard you 

* Meints and angels’ was ever man in the 
same dilemma lam in?) bven an old, half 
blind woman te beleved sconer than ! 
Helena, | newer talk to myself Allie has 
seen me with thie islend girl whom | wish 
to Heaven | head never met and has fancied 
perhaps, | sokeof ber (ih, Heleus, Helena 
by your derk, doutting look | see you are 
unbelieving still) What shall | do or say 
Gun vines you § 

“ooh, do not hnow | do not know 
Heaven direct me!” sail Helena, pacing op 
enddewn “1 want to believe you, but | 
eanbot get rid of these doubts Herbert 
eopoe our faith in thease we lowe and trust tx 
shaken, it is very hard to be renewed There 
wee truth and earnestness in that girl even, 
when she epoke more, there was lowe for 
you Whether of not you lowe, of have 
lowed her, one thit K i certan you heave 
teaght her te lowe you 

* b heave tot tanght he 
te blame for her ctibdieh fancies Piven if 
she doe care for me, whi hk te doultfal, uf te 
@ sisterly aflection nothing more 

“Lem pet tind, Herbert It was go sie 
terly affection | read tm those soft, pleading 
eyes it wae strong, Gochanging, undying 
lowe Ob. Herbert, what if you are deceiving 
es both! 

* Helena, thie ie toe mach | will net en 
dare these doubts Jou do not lowe me as 

ou say you do of you wonld have more 
aith wa me If you belewe 1 could ae forget 
my vows you, my boner, my plighted 
festh, for thie little arUiees child, then it were 
better we should for ever part than live in 
doult and jealousr = lo you think I could 
endure these constant recriminations, theese 
sturmy scenes, these vient outharets of 
pesston! Helena, it te beneath you to stoop 
to the mean, low pession of jealousy 
thought you hed tow mach pride and self re 
epect to think any one, however beautifal 
eed enchanting, could surpass you and 
certainly poe pay © very — compliment t> 
my taste, in supposing could fell tn lowe 
With an literate, uneducated obiid of Afieen 
simply because ashe has « passebly pretty 
face Helena, you are surpessingly beaut: 
ful, and | have to-might seen gentiomen 
whom | em sure were fascinated by you, hor 
ering the whole evening by your side, while 
yve seemed to bave eyes and cars fur po one 
but them, yet HM never once entered my mind 
+ dealt you, or be im the slightest degree 
eolous. ~ 


) 

“hes, yes, I talked and aghed with 
them , bal, ob, if you had known bow every 
tewugtt aud feeling of my whole heart anu 
eoulend mind were with you all the time 
if you hed but dreamt of the insufferable 
agvey et my heart all the while -you would 
have felt bow little couse you could have had 
fut jealousy.” 

“1 kmew nothing of this, Helewa and yet 
not for y wy F4 & second did the 
slightest, temt a of you exter my 
miad Ob, Helena, Helena, when will you 
have faith like the in me! 

* Rew—ferever! Ub, Herbert, 1 must be 


Helena, nor am | 


— 


j offer, but Mr 


all I heve endered for your sake. Ob, Her 
bert, with your evol natare, and calm! pul 
eating beart, you can never form any ides of 
the peasionate beart throbbing here, of the 
flery blood that hes descended to me from « 
flery rece. Oh, Herbert;for all my unjust 
dvatte aed sauspictoma, and sccasetivna, can 
you ever forgive me?” 

He had borne her frensied outharsts of 
passion, her bitter, withering sarcasm, ber 
utter woe and desolation, calmly enough 
bat now her renewed hopes, and trast, and 
confidence pierced to his very heart. He felt 
the bleod rush to bie very temples, but ber 
head was bent on bie shoulder, and she dit 
not obeerve it, How intensely in that mo 
ment did he deap se bimeelf aud this neces 
aity of gb, 9 which his own feult bad 
created! Without thinking of the guilt, as « 
gentleman be felt himeelf y hed me ly « 
falsehood something which be hed never 
hitherto stained his lips with, And yet, in 
the last bour, how low be had eank'’ Verily 
in that moment he felt “the way of the 
tranagreseor ie hard ~ 

Hat Helena Macdonald, loving and hating 
alike with utter atanden guing from one 
ettreme to the vther, without knowing what 
s mediam meant knew nothing of the 
thoughts that beset the heart she prized 
even above her hopes of Heaven heating # 
tamaltgously against her own (Casting all 
doubt to the winds, resolving she would not 
believe him guilty, the delicious joy of know 
ing and believing she was atill helowed filed 
her heart And eo for the present she gave 
hereelf wholly ap to thie new happiness bat 
how long wae this delicioas joy destine! t 
lmat 


CHATTER XVI 


Vet toor greyhound In ear hand 
than babow " " 
fiat «here ehall @ | earth of bean! 
Por dame that bewee to reve? Koont 


Now, my dear Mra Vaughan, you really 
mast pot think of going back to the island 
any more Helena ie gins to remain with 
me for a week of two longer, and you pos! 
tively must stay, for, let me toy you, I have 
taken « desperate fancy te you during the 
last fow heure. Then, too, Helena, poor 
child, has seemed il and oat of epirite for 
the pest few days, and the presence of your 
lively little ladyship will tend to restore her 
to cheerfulness again, Bo, Mra Vaughan, 
you will jast consider it settled, and your 
self and husband must remaia my guests for 
the present 

The company were already dispersing, and 
Mra Vaughan, on going to take leave of ber 


hustess, hed listened to the abuve he 
rangue 
* Hat Mr Venghan she began, rather 


hesitatingly 

‘He will not object, my dear,” broke tn 
Mre M Calmont, who waa comfortably re 
posing ina large arm chair “© He is look 


ing Ul yet, and | don't believe his wound has | 


been half attended to Just go and tell him 
that Laay he must atay I would go mynelf, 
ouly there is & crowd here waiting to take 
their leave and make their adieus Mra 
Vaughan, its not possible you do bot hes 
tate What earthly attraction 
for you in that dreary little tale 

"Oh, Mee M Calmont, ite not that in 


spouse to bis own not very pleasant re 
ecliuons 


The company by this time had nearly al! 
Oliaten, bet in head, stood near 
the window, talking in low tones to Helena, 
whose face was sow b redient, un 
cloaded. Mr. and Mra ‘Calmont were 
still holding « parting conversation with 
some of their frieads, am whom stood 
young Marray, watching Mr. Clinton with « 
erocweus glance, C Macdonald stood 
by himself, evidently waiting fur his friend 
w scoompany him to the isle 
As Mra. Vaughan entered, he approached 


her, ae A with a emile 
* Well, Mra. Vanghan, are you not going 
“TI have 


to retarn with us to the island?’ 

"No, I think not,” said Fanny. 
accepted our kind hosteas’s invitation to re 
main with her a week.” 

* Well, | have no doubt you will find it 
pleasanter than oar lonesome isle, though 
we poor anfurtapates left belind will fod it 
doubly dreary, now that it is deprived of 
your bright presence.” 

** Fiattorer flattery! 
shall ever be missed. You must remember 
me to good Mra. Ben, her pretty niece, 
Jeanie, and that ill-treated youth, Mr. Frits 
Friebourg.” 

* Your humble servant bears but to obey 
Bat, my dear Mra. Vaughan, you mast not 
desert us altogether, Will you not visit the 
island sume day during the week ?” 

* Perhaps I may; indeed, its very likely | 
shall. I want to see Mra. Ben before | start 
for home, so, if I can prevail on Miss Mac 
donald to accompany me, your island will 
be blessed with my ‘bright presence’ once 
more 

“A blessing for which we shall be daly 
gratefal,” said Captain Macdonald, gay! 
‘#0 jast name the day that I shall have the 
happisess of coming for you, and I asball 
safely convey you ‘over the sea in my fairy 
bark.’ * 

* Why, a Macdonald, how distress 
ingly poetical you are getting!” said Fanny, 
laughing. ** Well, lets see. This ie Tacs 
day, isn tit? Teen, I think, I will gu on 
Thureday day after to-morrow,” 

* Very well, on that day I shall have the 
happiness of eoming for you, Uatil then, 
adieu.” 

‘Good bye, Captain Macdonald,” said 
Mra, Vanghan, bolding out ber hand. 

As she spoke, a slight noise behind her 
made ber turn abraptly round; and she al 
most shrieked aloud as she beheld her hus 
band white, ghastly, and haggerd -stand 


1 don't believe | 


ing, like a galvanized oorpse, by ber side. | 


Ile had entered unobserved, and approached 
them in time to hear their last words — to 
hear them make an appointment 

What other proof of her guilt did he re 
quire? His worst suspicions were, of course, 
confirmed. Ob! terrible was the look bis 
face wore at that moment! Without a word, 
he turned away, aud walked to the farther 
end of the room 

Startled, shocked, and sick with andefined 
apprehensions, Fanny leaned against the 
table for support, Captain Macdonald's eyes 


‘followed the jealous husband with « look 
‘ that said as plainly as words 


ew there be i 


deed | shall be delighted to accept your kind | 


Vaughan le sumetimes 8 
jneer, aud has such strange notions about 
intrading oo people, that I do not kaow 

“Jutrade! Nonsense!" iuterrup'ed Mra 
M Calmont. ‘Im eure there's nobody in 
this world as fond of svcioty as Lam, Td 
always have the house full of young people 
if Ll could, There, now, run a like a 
good litth woman, and tell your 
that I positively will not hear of his going 
Come, be off Hore in Mr. Murray waiting 
to bid me good by, and I never care to 
keep a young gentleman wading — espe 
cially wach @ good looking one, though | 
dont know what Mr M Calmont woald say 
almout that 

And Mra M Calmont gave Fanny a face 


uaband | 


tious poke in the riba, and went off into one | 


of her mellow laugha 
Inwardly delighted at Mra M'Calmont's 


invitelion, which gave promise of much | 


deasure, Fanny went in search of her bus 
~ fully determined to accept it, whether 
that unreasonalle individual liked it of pot 

She found him waiting for her in the ante 
room, all ready for starting 

* What has delayed you so long?” he 
asked, sharply. ‘I have been waiting bere 
this half-hour, I have sent a servant to hire 
a conveyance to take us over to Craig's bud, 
where, for the present, we can engage luig 
ings, instead of returning to Macdonald s 


Isle, a place | never want to see again, Come, | 


make baste and yet ready 

' There « no oooasion 
to leave 

* Not gotng to leeve! What do you mean, 
madam’ he asked, still more sharply 

"What | aay Are you really crazy 
enough, Mr. Vaughan, to think I woold an 
dertake a ten hours ride over to Craig«® Bad 
after being up all night! Catch me atit! | 
have tow much regard for my good looks to 
andertake any euch journey 

“Ah, you wish to retarn to the island 
he said, setting hie teeth hard. ‘* Captain 
Mecdonald, of course, will 
you 


“How provoking ' 


for Tm not going 


Every word Lany is 
converted into foud for jealousy No, | 
dont want to go back to the island lam 
going to spend a week bere with Mra. MOal 
senconl 

* You shall not stay bere 
with me to Craig « Kad 

*Mhall l, indeed) They ll have sharp eyes 
that see me tn Craig's Rad for another qeok 
at least (Come, Caarles, have sense, and 
stay here fora few days 

Will Captain Mecdonald be here 

“Captain Macdonald again’ Oh, grant 
me patueace! How do 1 khoow whether he 
will be here of not Im sare I hope he 
may, if ite only to drive you crazy, for of 
all the abeard, jealous old tyrants that ever 
liwed, youre the worst, I declara, Mr 
Vangban, youd provoke @ saint, and I do 
wish that you were safely in Heaven. There 
hoe 

* Take care, madam” he said, hoarsely ; 
“yoor goed wishes are prematare Old 
tyreut es | am, 1 may hive long enough to 
make you repent this language 

Take care of what! Im not afraid of 
you, Charles Vaughan she esid, with flesh 
ing eyes * Doo t threaten, or you may drive 
me to say things | should be sorry for after 
wari 

 Onee for all 
Craig e Rod? 

“Oaee for all no” 

* Medam, | command you'” 

* Command away, then, | shan't budge a 
step 

* Mra Veughan, do you dare to brave my 
authority 

* Your aathority' 
have braved it 

* Take care that it i¢ not the last,” he 
hissed, with gleaming eyes. 

“Ugh! Doa't loom at me that way,” said 
Panny, shoddering involuntarily at his un 
earthly look aad tome. “1 declare if you re 
bot enough to scare & perean into the fever 
andague’ What ea scoos!! Charles Vaogban, 
you re worse than Nero, Heliogebalus, Mo 
bammed, aad all those other nasty old fol 
lows, melted into one. Now, lve made up 
my mind to stay bere with Mra M Calmont, 
whether you liks Ht or not; end you may do 
ae preases, for all I care. Allow me to 
= Sar FON enh o geant jemreny 

* Py 


And “repdy round, the indignan’ 
a the room, jeaving = 


You shall come 


will you come with me to 


It tant the first time | 


* What does all this mean?’ 

“Yoo are ill, Mrs, Vaughan,” he said, 
noticiog with alarm her sadden faintness 
* Allow me to ring for a glass of water / 

“No, no! [tis nothing,” she said, passing 
her hand across her brow, as if to dispel a 


mist, ‘Nothing whatever,” she added, 


rising, and forcing a smile, as she saw his | 


aviious look, “Excuse me. Cood-uight. 

Bhe hastened away; and Captain Mac 
donald, after a moment's wondering pause, 
approached the «pot where Herbert aud 
Helena still stood, and touching him on 
the shoulder, said, somewhat imp.tiently 

"Come, Clinton, it's time we were off, if 
we go atall, Even an it ia, it will be sunrise 
befure we reach the island.” 

In spite of all her effurta, a cloud fell on 
Helenas sunny brow at bis words, The 


demon of doubt was pot yet wholly exor- | 
the name grated harshly | 


ciwed., The land ! 
on her ear, for Jessie was there. 

Herbert Clhuton saw it, and his resolution 
was taken. He felt it would not do to re- 
turn to the island just now 

“regret having kept you waiting,” he 
said, gravely, ‘bat | do not intend going 
to the island jast yet 

A radiant ylance from Helena's beantiful 
eyes repaid him forthe words, but Captain 

acdonald was amazed. 

‘Not retarn! Why, what's in your head 
now, Clinton ’ 
asked in surprise 

* Por the present I shall stay bere.” 

* Here, at Mr. M Calmonts?” 

**No, in the village.” 

* Tired of Macdonald's lale already—eh? 
1 knew how it would be. Well, | suppose 


VU have to submit to keep bachelors hall | 


, alone for a day or two, and then | shall re- 


turn to Craigs Ead to see after my bonny 
bark, As the Vaughans stay, likewise, | 


| shall have to go alone: 80 au recur 


acoompany | 


| 


Aud Captain Maodonald, after exchanging 
a word with bis hostess, left the house to re- 
tarn to Macdonald Castle. 

The few per y = Lyne by thie time, 
had gone, and Herbert Clinton, also, took 
his departare. And then Helena took her 
nightlamp, and retired to her room w 
dream of her new-found happiness. 

Fanoy Vangban sat alone on a sofa, in a 
remote corner, her head on her hand—her 
brows knit in painfal thought This fleroe 
jealousy of her hasbands was growing in 
suff rable, she felt she could not endure it 
muoh longer. Every word, every look, 
every achon was warped and distorted by 
his jealous imagination into another proof 
of her guilt. Aud she painfully felt that 
thie absurd jealousy mast soon be apparent 
toevery one -an almost unendurable thought 
For, in apite of al ber levity and apparent 
iadifference, the litte girl.«ife possessed 
too much pride and self-respect to careleasly 
submit to such a bitter hawshation 

* | wish I knew what to do,” she thought. 
“If Leubuit to all hie whims aod caprices 
it will only make matters worse. Nothing 
can remove this deep-rooted passion, and 


the yoke be will lay on my neck will become | 


unbearable, ju! | was mad. crazed —ever 
to marry bim! Every ope that knew him 
told me bow it would be; that he was tyran- 
nical, jealous, exacting, and passionate; bat 
| only laughed at them, and deemed him 
perfection. How I could ever heave loved 
him Im sure | dont koow, for he hasn't a 
single lovable quality in bim. However, it's 
tow late to thing of all this pow, | want to 
forget the past altogether, if I can, aud my 
folly with 1 Good gractwus, what an awfal 
look wae on his face that time when | turned 
round! Perhaps, after all, | had better not 
ge to the island) §=The mans a monowmaniac 
on this point, and it wont do to drive him 
to desperation.” 

She bent ber forehead on her hand, and 
remained for a few moments lost in troubled 


Where are you going!’ he | 
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wax fat and portly like I am. Come, let me | 


see you smile, now. 

* Ot, Mea. M°Calmont, who could be sed 
in your sunny presence?" said Fanny, emil- 
ing as brightly as even the good lady could 
wish; *‘ bat really I wasn't out of spirits 
only dreadfully ad 

And an immense yawa confirmed the truth 
of ber words. 

“No wonder—it's four o'clock, so you 
hed better retire. Jane will show you to 


your room.” 
~" began 


** Did you see—has Mr. V 
oj hesitatingly, as » 

** Mr. Vaughan went to bed « quarter of 
an hour ago, my dear--ead here's Jane now 
with your lamp. ‘(ivod-night, love.” 

And kissing ber, Mre. M‘Calmont con 
signed her to the charge of « neat girl, who 
aj with « light at the dor. 

fanny followed ber up-staira to the door 
of her try and here Jane handed 
her the ee dropped a courtesy, and dis 
ay red. 
re. Vaughan opened the door and enter- 
ed. It wan « nest, pretty little room, with 
white curtains on the windows, and white 
dimity hangings on the bed; a wan-haed 
carpet on the r, and oosey arm-chair be 
side the window. Mr. Vaug eat on the 
bed, still dressed in his evening costume, 
his arm resting on the snowy pillows, and 
his face bowed upon it. His dark, elf locks 
fell heavily over the white pillows, as be lay 
as motionless as though had stifled 
forever hin wildly-throbbing heart. 

He looked ap as his wife entered, and 
dashed back his long, dark hair. Fanny 
really felt for him © wretched victim of 
his own turbulent passions; but pity and 
sympathy she knew would be alike misuo- 
derstood by him if manifested, and even, 
perhaps, be adding fuel to the flames raging 
in bis breast, 

**Oh, you are here, are you?” she said, 
setting ber lamp on the twilet-stand, and 
throwing herself languidly in the arm chair. 
** 1 thought you bad gone to Craig's End.” 

** And left you to flirt with your new lover. 
Ha! ba! You thought so, did you?” 

What a goblio laugh it was. Fanny shiver- 
ed invelautarily, bat she would nut abate 
one jet of her defiant sarcasm. 

* Yea, Laaw you playing tho eavesdrop. 
per, she said, aa she began taking off her 
collar and braceleta; ‘its jast what I ex- 
pected of you. You did it se expertly, ove 
woald think yoo had been taking lessons all 
your life in listening at keyholes. Perhaps 
you have learned it from some hotel-waiter 
or lady's maid.” 

* By Heavens, I will strangle you!” be 
exclaimed, roused to madness by her taunt- 
ing tone. 

And he sprang to bis feet, glaring upon 
her as though be would fulfil his threat. 

**Come, Mr. Vaugban, be calm, or I shall 
be under the painful necessity of going down 
stairs, and inquiring where the nearest luna- 
tio asylum in located. Dont rave now, or 
try  transtic me with your flashing glances 
Lam not in the slightest degree afraid of you, 
Mr. Vaughan.” 

And Mra, Vaughan drew her lit'le form up 
to ite fall height, aud looked with oovl con- 
tempt io his face 


' ‘Madame! if you go to this island, I, 


awear by Heaven, and all ite hosts, it will be 
the dearest night's work you have ever done. 

‘Ham! Why don't you swear by the 
other place; you are more likely to know 
more about it some day than you will ever 
kuow of Heaven,” 





“Share, yer honor, and « finer counthry 
ye could niver your eyes on |" 

Why so? Some explain thyself.” 

“Cause there ye kin get a+ much for s 
sizpence as ye kin here far « shillin’.” 

“ Why, then, did thee leave it?" 

* Troth, sir, | came over to Ameriky far 
the sixpences, as they are scarce in ould 
Ireland.” 

A general leagh followed this anerpected 
reply from Pat, aad Joshua felt that the tide 
wee tarniog ageinst him. The laugh sub- 


bernians, who had been sent there by Patrick 
to work at breed and cheeses at ten 
dollare per mon The Quaker became an. 
poyed ot this, and te rid himself of his visi. 
tors, he had placed over his gate in large let. 


ters — 
“If thee a from Ireland, thes need not 
come in.” 


———————e 
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A Man's Self Sacrifice 


siding, the Quaker twitched about on his 





chair aad opened ap afresh on the Irish 

** Come, tell aa, 
to get the sixpences in this country. 
thee imagine they grow on the trees?” 


** D—1 a bit, yer honor ; far if that was the 


case ye d have more of them yerself!" 


** Well, how does thee expect to get them 


anyhow? 


** Ll expect to work for them; and Id be 
if ye'd be afther tellin’ me narrator, having received the money 
where I'd could git a job of work fur the unfortunate gentl: men in trast 


mighty 


winter?" 

“Well, perhaps I can tell thee; pray, 
what can thee do /’ 

** Janything, yer honor, innything ! 
the man that kin do innything from diggin 
pertaties to greasia’ a wagon. 


** Bat, Patrick, thee mast know we don't 


dig potatoes bere in the Winter!" 
* An’ share I ought to have knowed that. 


work. 


** Well, I want a man to work this Winter, 
t employ 


and I don't know bat that I m 
thee, if thee would prove t» be industrious. 


** Plase yer honor, an’ that I would; an’ 
the turf or ‘tend the crit- 


whether it is to di 
tera, your will find that I'm —” 


‘"tend critters ;" 


riend, how thee —= 


If I bad « job, I would show you bow I can 


* Oh, I don't want thee to ‘dig tarf’ or 
I've better basiness for 


aE is WIFE TO ANOTHER MAN arres 
AN ABSENCE OF FIFTEEN YEAns. 

A remarkable instance of gene pus self. 

sacrifice has just been n to us by an 

old resident in the southern part of this 


county, and we publish it here, gi the 
facts as nearly as they can be juced 
from memoranda taken the time. The 
of the 

for the chil. 

dren of his wife, was one of the few who 


was even aware of the circamstances as 
really were, and the recent death of 
iu question bas removed the seal which 
* hitherto prevented the publication of 
story. 

Nearly eighteen years & young m 
named if - gusdionsh ound farm 
location alladed to, and married 


Fe 
FEES 


5 
a4 


i 


ter of a ectgmating farmer. They had one 
child, and for several years, in the eventful 
round of daily duties, lived a life of happi- 


ness. Bat, unfortunately for himself and 
| family, the spirit of gain took possession of 


his soul, and he gradually became possessed 
of an inordinate craving for wealth. He 
became dissatisfied with the small bat steady 


rofits accumulating from his farm, and 
»egan to indalge in speculations of various 


thee than that; / want a man to sit in the kinda, in which at first he proved quite suc- 
A 4 aa. took 


| chimney-corner all Winter, and cat bread and | cessful. 


cheese, and drink hard cider !” 
| Share, and is your bonor in arnest ?" 


* Certainly, frieud Patrick, I am in ear- | which he had borrow 
I have a great many of these articles | 
ou band, and if I don't get rid of them in | g ‘ 
some way or other, they will spoil before | that elapsed, and he did not make his ap- 


| nest. 


Spring.” 


*Toen I'm yer mon. I'll goon the wink! 


| Shure an’ it isn't Pat O'Brien that'll refase 
sich a good offer in the new counthry, or in | year 


the ould either! I'm yonr mon, sir!” 
* Then, Patrick, Ill employ thee. 





On one 
him to Philadelphia, and he went with quite 
| large sam of money in his possession, 
to aid him in prose. 
in which he was en- 


enting the » 


He was to return in two weeks, but 


pearance. The three weeks lengthened into 
| four, then five; months el and atill no 
news of him reached his afflicted family. A 
passed by, and as no tidings came, he 


| was given up for dead. His creditom, who 


I will | had from time to time deferred the presen- 
give thee ten dollars a month for thy ser- tation of their claims till something more 


vices, if thee proves a good fellow; and | definite could be learned, now pressed in; 


thee can come to my place in the morning, 

as soon as thee pleases." 
| When this conversation had ended, Pat- 
rick was shown to bis bed for the night, and 
the company, after indulging in a hearty 
langb and another potation, dispersed. 
| Jushaa went home, not thinking for a 
moment that the fellow would ever come to 
fill the engagement. Early next morning, 
however, he was aroused by a tremendous 
thumping at his kitchen door, and on open- 
ing it he discovered his hired man — Patrick 
O Brien —hat in hand, looking blue from the 
cold, but bowing politely all the while. 

** The top o' the mornin’ to yer! An’ is 
yer honor well this mornin ? An’ shure I've 
come to begin my day's work wid ye,” said 
Pat, all in a breath. 

Joshua was somewhat nonplussed at this 
greeting from his unexpected visitor, but he 
svon concluded to carry on the joke, and 
| trast to his own magnets for an extrica- 

tion in case of difficalty. He accordingly 
| took Pat into the house, kindled a blazing 


the little home was sold, and the forlorn 
woman with her infant son was tarned out 
upon the world. Though no word came to 
this more than widow, she could not relin- 
quish all hope. Many offers of aon 
were made to her, but she refused them ail, 
still firmly believing that ber husband would 
| retarn, ie vain it was urged that the 
| sums of money in his n had tempt- 
| ed the ruffians that infest the large cities, 
| and that he had in all probability been mar. 
dered ; in vain her frienda reiterated that if 
living be would certainly have commani- 
| cated with her in some manner. His well- 
known integrity rendered it improbable that 
he had absconded simply for the money in 
| his possession, and all save his wife believed 
| that he had been foully dealt with. 
| _ After the lapse of nine years, which rolled 
| their weary weight over her head without 
bringing apy tidings of the missing man, a 
| very wealthy gentleman in the vicinity 
| offered her his band. Her parents and 
| friends urged ber to accept it, if only for 








* Silence!" he shouted, in a flerce voice. fire on the broad hearth, and placing him iu | the sake of her fatherless child, and y 


‘T repeat it, if you keep this appointment | the chimney-corner, spread before him «| she gave a reluctant consent, and was mar- 


with Captain Maecdunak 
for it im dust and ashes,” 
Fora moment be stood perfectly paralyzed, 


foaming #6 the mouth like a wild beast. | the preceding night, was ravenously ban- | about the 
i 


Even the andacious Mra. Vaughan trembled 
, before the terrible pitoh of 
daringly excited. And with it came another 
feeling, apprehensions for her personal 
safety. Springing to her feet, she darted 
past him, reached the door, and said — 


renders it necessary for me to leave you to 


solitude, which is said to be excellent for | 


| cross people, Hoping you will have recov 
| ered your asaal good temper before we meet 
again, allow me to wish you good-night.” 

He darted toward her, bat she was gone, 
slamming the door after ber, and was down 
the stairs in a twinkling. She knew he would 
not dare to follow her, and reaching the dark 
deserted parlor, she threw herself on a 
lounge, and burst into passionate flood of 
tears. In that moment she fairly hated her 
hasband. 

But when the household assembled next 
| morning, litde Mra. Vaughan looked as 
bright, and smiling, and breezy as ever, and 
| met ber pale, sour-visaged husband with her 
customary careless unconcern. He too, was 
calm ; but it was a delusive Inll in the storm 
Phe treacheroas peace of the sleeping volcano 

the menacing quiet of a savage seeking re 
venge ac lm more to be dreaded than his 
former tlerce outburst of passion. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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THE JOVIAL QUAKER. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY LUKE LINTON, 


Many years ago, in one of the pleasant vil 
lages of Chester County, Pa , stoodalittle inn 
or tavern, which is pot wholly unknown to 
fame. Au institution of learning was lo 
cated in the sawe village, which attracted 
students from different portions of the Key 
stone State, and from adjoining States even, 
and at which were edacated some boys, who, 
in their manhvod, Sgared conspicuously in 
the history of the couatry. The village inn 
was the scene of many of their pranks and 
follies, which were not forgotten by them 
tall their dying day. 

The ‘tavern’ was not a Metropolitan, St 
Nicholas or Continental; but as it was the 
ouly iostitation of the kind in the vil , ite 
little bar-room was generally thro: with 
idiers, jokers, anc! those famous for their 
power w tell * yarns.” 

Vane of the most frequent of visitors at the 
inn was « jolly Quaker, whom we shall cal! 
Joshua Miller, He was a well-to-do farmer, 
aud bis large and comfortable dwelling and 
barus stood but a short distance from the 
village. Joshua hed two strong predilections, 
which were somewhat at variance with the 
doctrines of the respected society of which 
he claimed to be a member. One of these 
weulnesers was for strong drivk, and the 


other for practical jokes. The “Sorrel | 


Horse Inn” being a good place to obtain the 
—- ot ty im the latter, it followed 
a hours were generally spent at 
that place. = 
Ove cold night in January as Joshua, in 
company with a select y of bis convivial 





thought. 

‘No, Teball not go; bat I will not give 
him the triawph of knowing it. He suall 
not think | am afraid of him, and that he 
bas hambled me at lest, she said, half 
aload, as she raised her head proudiy. ‘I 
will avoid Captain Macdonald, too, as mach 
as posuble, uf loan do so without attract- 
ing attention, Heigho! what it is to havea 
jesloas husband | wonder where Charles 
te? Perhaps be has gone to Craigs End, 
and left me bere.” 

* Prithes, why eo sad?” said the jovial 
voice of Mra te Calmont, breaking m at 
this moment on her revery. “Toa are 
loosing as dolefal as if some near 
hed just been bang for sheep-stealing. 
Come, I can't allow any one in my house to 


wear so dolefal a face. Dva't indulge in the | 


blees, my dear, or you need never expect to 


v ma, was indulging in his favorite 
beverage and cracking his jokes in his ac- 
castomed place of resort, a rap was beard at 
the door, succeeded by the entrance of a 
man whom the little company in the bar. 
room at once identified as a very verdant 
won of the Emerald Ine. After obtaining 
permission from ** mine host” to stay over 
might, the Hibernian took hie seat in the 
lutle circle of the votaries of Bacchus, who 
by this time were quite ripe for fun, and 
fally impressed wita the idea th«t the 
Irishman would make « fine subject for di- 
version. — & short silence, Jushua com. 
mencet game, and the fullowing dialogue 
too’ place 

** What ts thy name?” 
** Patrick O'Brien, yer honor.” 
Re yy tap ely a bl 
“Siven jist to a day, sur.” 
' “Ie Ireland « good country ?” 


m she had | 


‘Me. Vaughan, your disagreeable temper | 


| bread, a large slice of cheese, and « mag of 
| cider. The Irishman, who had not supped 
gry, and soon cleared the table of eatables. 

Joshua then farnished him with a second 
course, upon which he made a vigorous 
attack, with the most satisfactory resulta. 
| By this time the female portion of the 
Quakers bousehold had risen, and com- 
menced preparations for breakfast, which 
was soou made ready, 

** Come, Patrick,” said Joshua, ‘‘ come to 
break fast.” 

“Och! bother, sir. 
| breakfast. I'm doin’ quite well here, yer 

honor,” 

** Don't want any breakfast? Thee doesn't 
mean to do without eating, does thee’ Why 
thee won't be able to work.” 

* Bat, sir, an’ it isn't hangry work I'm 
at.” 

**Come, friend,” said Joshua gravely, ‘'I 

| can't allow this; thee must come and eat thy 
breakfast. I cant have any one about 
my place to work and not eat! I won't 
have thee starving; so come now and do as 
I tell thee.” 

Patrick opened bis eyes wide ; but he saw 
it was useless to object; so he took his 
place at the table, and managed to swallow 
a moiety of breakfast. After the repast 
was over, Joshua told him to go to work 

| again. 

| ‘Friend Patrick,” said he, ‘‘ I don't want 

| thee to work too hard; but I want thee to 
keep steadily at it, and be industrious, or 

| thee won't fluish the job this winter.” 

The Irishman was in adilomma. He saw 

|he was sold, and sold cheaply too; for 
when he bargained with the Quaker, he 
| supposed he was to eat only when he was 
| hangry, and not all the time! Still he deter- 
| mined to make the best of an unlacky oon- 
| tract; therefore he went back to his cider 
and cheese. True, he could not swallow 
wuch «f either, but he continued to do 
something in the way of nibbling and sip- 
ping. The cider was old and strong, and it 
soon began to make its effects viable upon 
him; in short, the poor fellow became in- 
| toxicated. 
| Things were now coming to a crisis; his 
stomach was filled, and be must stop or 


I don't want any | 


you shall repent | little table on which was displayed a loaf of | ried, 


! 


One winter's night, nearly six years after 
the marriage, the family were seated about 
, when the eldest boy wes sent 

into the yard for wood. He came in evident- 

ly much excited, and said that he had seen a 

strange man looking about the house. The 

father made an effort to quiet him, but 

paid no further attention to matter, sup- 
| posing it was merely a boyish fright. The 
| next morning, however, strange rumors 
| were carrent in the borhood. One 
|man had the day pre- 
| vious by a stranger, who asked if Mrs. 
P——— was still living in that locality. In 
| reply to his question the stranger was in- 
formed of Mra. P-—'s e and her 
present resid The strang at once 
started in that direction, and his informant, 
— it was then almost dark, fully be- 

lieved it to be P—-— himself, though it had 
| been fifteen years since he had been seen in 
that vicinity. His former wife was greatly 
agitated when this story was told her, but 
her husband, though troubled, tried to satisfy 
| himeelf that his neighbor was mistaken. 

Three years more rolled by and nothin, 
was heard of P——-, till om one dismal Apri 
morning his former wife received a telegram, 
brought by special messenger from the near- 
est station, urging her to come at once to 
Newoastle, Pa., if she would see her rightful 
| husband alive. Greatly shocked and startled 

by this message from one who seemed to her 
to be long dead, she and her second bus- 
| band started at once. They found P- 
| without difficulty, but stretched upon a bed 
| of sickness and sadly wasted by the gnaw- 
| ings of disease. 
| 4 a feeble and broken voice, and little by 
| little, as his strength would permit him, be 
| told them bis story. On arriving at Phila- 
| delphia he bad found that his most promis- 
| ing enterprise was a failure, and all that be 
had was lost. Au offer to join a company 
just fitting out a ship for the West Indies, 
| came opportunely as he thought, and, in the 
| hope of retrieving his fortanes, he embark- 
(ed in the project what little money be 
| bad in his possession, and went out to re- 
| cover his loss. He had written to his wife 
| before sailing, but the letter never reached its 
ination. The adventure proved disas- 
| trons, the vessel was wrecked om one of the 

















, barst; with bis flashed t © and 
| watery eyes turned fuli on the Quaker, he 
asked 
| **Mishter Miller, may I stop this business 
| a bit—plase yer honor?” 
| “IT can see no reason why thee should 
stop,” said the placid Quaker. 
Pat heaved a sigh. It came from his 
heart. 
| ‘*Mishter Miller, will ye be afther lettin’ 
| the hkes o me to the door for a little 
| fresh air eure? My bead is almost bustin'!” 


** Thee had better say thy stomach was in 
great danger of bursting,” replied Joshua 
| “By all the saiuts, I mast have fresh 


| air,” and Pat started for the door; bat 
before he reached it he fell sprawling on the 
floor, and was soon in a state of drunken in- 
sensibility. 

Joshua got a vehicle ready, and placing 
Pat into it, he conveyed him back to the 
tavern, where he left him, the 
| landlord to take good care of him tli he re- 
covered from his surfeit and his inebria- 
tion. He also left a small sum of money to 
be given Pat, when be should take his 
| partare, declaring to his old comrades 
| be would never again make an offer in 
, to » wandering Irishman. 

In the course of a day or two, Patrick 
,Teady to take bis re. Mine 
banded him the money left him by the 
| Tous Qaaker, and told him to depart 


peace. 
The last shot eame from Pat. To 
worthy landlord he said— 
““ Will yer bonor plase tell Misther Mi 
that I am much obleeged to him. I've 
at his house all that I could eat an’ d 
Sg sony tatde. Tell bim I 
bim me sowl, an’ tell him that 
green Irishman I meet on the way, I'll ai 
to hie house far sccommodations! 
ne Sicsned ‘Vangio bless bis and all 
oa!” 
| Daring the following day, and for near 


st ri TEs 


BEE F 


ES 


week, Joshua's house was overran by Hi- | 


iE 


| islands, and our adventurer barely escaped 
| with his life. 

At this « he determined not to retarn 
| home till he accumulated a fortane, and 
| half-crazed with his afflictions, shipped as & 
| common sailor to England. From that coen- 

try he went to Brazil, and im the course of 
bis ding wanderings visited nearly 
every country on the face of the , and 
| at the end of fifteen years he accnmlat- 
| ed @ reasonable competence, and had deter- 
| mined to retarn home. He had resolved 





he could discover that she was well cared 
for. He found that his wife had long mourt- 
ed him as dead, bat that she had formed new 
thes and attachments, which he 

| ved never to break. Severe and pain 
| was the sacrifice, he could not tarn himee 
away without a last look upon the face of 
he 





‘im Newcastle under an assumed name, sod 
| here he had lived till convinced that he bed 
not long to live, he sent for his wife that be 
might make his with her before be 
died. The next day he died peacefully is 
the arms of his long lost wife. By bis will 
his entire property was divided among bis 
children. 

| (@ A Mra. Clark is editing a newspepe™ 
| for George Francis Train in Sacramento, 
and stirs up her readers with appeals such 
** Vou popali, voz Train! We want a mas. 
| We should think so. 

en eae whe come 08 an cies 
could better his , has gone 

West to marty the women whe Bever looked 
_ into a looking-glass. 

| & The calpharoes fumes of 0 belt of 
lightning were recently so one 

Go Gels msumaien, cn toenteene 6 ams 
and a number of cows. 
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Passengers cannot lay over for another 
train without making arrangements with the 
conductor, If « man has been on « ‘‘ train” 
for e week of s0, bo conductor should allow 





wth thane with ebem thay ero 
If you have been of service to «lady you 
are mot entitled to after recoguitivn 
abe te after it 
Keep your heed and arms inside the car 
windows, if you would heep your heed and 


carry arme 
Never talk loadly while the trein ie in mo 
1t berte your lange and disconcerts 


Fi 


Never talk on polition It encourages 
some ‘‘nimeshi” to take « vote of the pas 

Ne goatieman will cocupy more than one | 
seat af @ time guniess he be twins 

A gentleman should pot epit tobacon juice 
im the care where there are ladies, He cau 
let drive out of the car window while the | 


tein ts ot @ station, if the platform i | 4 sir further explained 


Always show your ticket whenever the 
conductor ashe for it 
bemer ebout it, don t ebow it 

Never smoke in « car where there are 
ladies. Get the conductor to turn the ladies 
out before lighting your segars 

Never use profane language in the oar 
Ge out on the pletform = l’rufanity i# never 
thrown away on « brakeman 

If you cannot sleep yourself do not dis 
turb the ** ra.” 

Look out for pickpockets Pickpockets 


are never im the car, you know, so you have | 


to hast owl fur them 

Provide yourself with sleeping berths be 
fore starting No careful man will start on 
® journey without a good supply of sleeping 

tthe, (NB Those pot op in fat bottles 
are the beet, as they are easily carried in the 
pooket | 

Always be at the railroad station in good 
time to take the train. Netter be an hour 


too early than a minute too late, unless you | 


are on your way to be hang 


FIRANCIAL “ WAYS THAT ARE DARK 

Here are two aneedotes, the fret of which 
might be entitled *' The Travellers Revenge, 
@ Romance of the Kailroad Once upoe « 
time some resident upon the line of an 
Kastern road took umbrage at his treatment 
by ite officers in the matter of a slain cow oF 
an overcharge on freight Thereafter he per 
sisted in refusing to boy a ticket at the 
Heket office, and invariably paid bis fare on 
the train, © proceeding which tnvelved an 
ettre ten cents on cach oooasion As he was 
almost a daily passenger, this proceeding 
excited the curiusity of the cenductor, who 
one day said 

“Why dont you buy your ticket at 
the offlce’? It would save you moery, and 
me a deal of trouble 

"I dare rn © said the passenger, looking 
ep, dryly, “bat / #e get a spite againel thu 
company, and lve taken an oath that they Ul 
never ae a cont af my mone 

The other story te told of « Haffalo hotel 
heeper, who engaged « handsome, well 
dressed bar keeper, eho 
ip the middle and wore a diamond ring 
two years thereafter the hotel keeper be 
came insolvent, hie establishment was suld 
out by the sberif, and the purchaser was 


hone other than the bar keeper Out of com | 


passion be engaged his old employer to com 
poond the tneidious cocktail and the sooth 
ing emash In two years more the whirligig 
of Ume bad brought about bis revenges, aud 
the betel was agein scold out This time the 
fret proprietor bought it back Mat he did 
hot ree: gage that bar heeper 


ANSWERED 
During the examination of one of the East 
Worcester primary schools the teacher put 
her pupils throagh @ series of questions in 
wt pate showing their hoowledge 
of the various sireeta, manufactories and 
branches of business Afterward, pentiomen 


present were called up © for remarks, and | 
among others one whose voice and name are | 


well known in temperance circles Being 
desirous of making & point, he spoke com 
mendingly of the ereroiees, and then said 

* Hoya, the re places in this city where the 
business carried on te to make loafers, oan 
any of you tell me of such « place! 

There was a pause for a moment, when 
ope boy beld ap bee band. the teaeber told 
him to enewer, and he shouted out, *' At the 
p lice office 

The sauewer war bot just what was ot 

and the temperance applicetiun 
whieh would have followed the correct one 
wee forgotten in the hearty laugh which fol 
lowed 


MINTS ON ETIQUETTE 


The more distant your friends are, the | 


more yoo sheald call 
yoursei! bear! 

Whea you take a friend home to dine with 

for the ret time, count the plate before 
you let bim go home 11 saves subsequent 
eek wardness: 

If a friend wants to borrow an ambrella, 
send for a policeman at once and give him 
tm obarge. lt will guard against « repetition 
of the error 

Rocald you happen tn « discussion to fad 


if you want to make 


that you and yupr opponent are likely to 
Beook him down at | 


take opposite vie 
ences, fur fear you sboald beled iat. a quarrel 


Two Inshwen were working in a quarry, 


when one of them fell into a deep quarry 


bole The other, slarmed, caage Ww the 
marg'n of the bole, and called out, * Arrab, 
If you're dead, 
epeke = Pat reassured bim from the bottom 
by saying, i» enewer, “No, Tim, Im sot 


Pet, are ye built enturly! 


deed, bul epecbeions 


A mmocss asked fora piece of bread and | 
better st « house the other day, and on «| deposited the bor in the w 


of shoes being offered to him, be im- 
y refesed 





parted his hair) 
lo | cart te an talkative as a chicken, regardless | how 
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BODY SNATCHING. 


WRITTES POR THR G4TURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY CAPTAIN CARNTS. 


“1 advise that you take this weighted 
sackalong it may, and probably will, ward. f 
detection _ and be sure that you take the right 
hey, which bas just « moment ago arrived by 
etpress. You cannot posfibly make « bian 
der, and it will be « rare case--«@ rare case, 

the doctor, jubilently bus 
me and jerking himeelf shoat y in 
lines costa habit of hie when « trifle 
excited. ‘1 would pot miss this subject for 
quite « sum of money. aue aS Gon 
before midnight, therefore make yoursel 
comfortable antil he pete in his dimensions 
among you Bet eaation caation, boys, 
conta.” 

Y.a understand by the foregoing that we 
were on the corps of those whose cost-of-. 
arms es of the scalpel and meat-caw. 
Jost t . three of as were to sccommodate 
DL) T. Downell with « subject, which be was 
to out and carve for our benefit, We ander 


stood periie and danger of discovery 
that surround the operation, and, for 
ones, | would gladly have had the forth 


coming fireside lecture illustrated with the 
interior of a cheep. 

Dewnell, however, for a lopy time, had 
been waiting for « subject, whose endiden 
death abould perhaps, by the investigations 
of science, throw wore light upon diseases 
of the beert. Those interested ip the mat 


| ter bed brought word to the Medical (.! 


lege of M , that a man who had dropped 
down dead was te be buried in the suburban 
cometery of I , and we werestraightway 
comminsioned to give antimely resurrection 
to the good citizen 
* Barted this morning,” returning, the 
** 1 rode pant the 
| bartal ground this sunrise, and they were 
digging the grave in the farther corner from 


if you got out of | the road, toward the clamp of pines. Mind 


| what your at, boys, for these things getting 
j oat give sarviving and morbidly sensitive 
| relations the nightaare 

In the early svening two of the cross. 

boned fraternity, dressed in the smock 

| frock regalia of the farmer, had preceded us 
| to exhame the remaina in silent lemure; and 
| at the middle of the night we started vur ex 
| preas wagon, having first the chest like bos for 
the body with the heavy sack to place in the 
| coffia from which the corpse was to be re 


Erne. 


THE IDEAL OF EARTHLY FELICITY. 


(who never has quite enough Jam put on her bread 
of England cats a whole pot of Jam every day, Harry!” 

















** I dare say the Queen 





insane over the disgrace and misery brought 
ee his sweetheart aod family. There in talk 
ofa rival leying these choice plots, bat —as hes 
dead —I d like to get a view of his cerebram 
and cerebeliam, to ascertain if mental sick 
ness enlarges or withers the porous matter 
filling the skall cavities.” 
Jack was horribly original in these matters 
I said that we had progressed about three 
miles on the b rd route uadistarbed, 
and my menta. mercury had gone up many 
degrees, when we uneitpectedly rambled int 
a rat and bounced off several of our bags of 
sham produce 
‘Whoa, says Jack, ‘“‘jamp ont; it 
ldn't do to leave those things, they weuld 








| moved, om that in case of any changes of 
lota, or sudden desire to reinter the de. 
owased, the lightness of the narrow house 
might not lead to discovery , upon this was 
piled a dozen of more bage filled with shar 
tinge and blocks, so that we, too, might 
| be, if met, mistaken for that honest and 
honorable class of our countrymen who 
hawk and peddle the products of the vege 
table kingdom 
Ihave previounly stated that I felt burdened 
| by the situation, and to make matiors worse 
| my compan » the expedition was Jack 
| Winters, a young diplomated fellow, whose 
| animal spirite were as a) containable of irre 
pressible as new beer No matter what my 
emotions might be, | was lable to be at 
| tacked from Petind « tombstone with a prac 
tioal joke that would draw the corners of my 
| mouth back to my ears and send my buttons 
in a shower from their lawful resting place 
| We concluded to dispense with the colored 
| heatler, who brought oar team around, and 
| Jack took the reine himself 
| basiness as well as myself, there was « sick 
| ening sensation in the belief that every one 
| whom we might encoanter might also know, 
| pareve, and espose us 
The first disagreeable discovery at atart 
ing wee, that the beast had a loose-shoe 
whioh clattered persistently, and the vehicle 
proved of the most talkative nature, being 
tre eome with ite cresking hab ab, and at 
| each revolution of the wheels it seemed as 
| if every fellow spode for ttaelf, and thas out 
the night air around us into direfal echoes 
This is lively,” quoth Jeok, why the old 








of the greve errand on which it is sent 
We certainly made racket enough to dis 
jtarb a Kip Van Winkle sleeper 
Anybody within a three mile ® cirouit of 
| the cometery will Know of our stoppage in the 
jarove by the quiet and calm that will pre 
| wail,” farther remarked Jack 
We let the animal walk, which mended 

the matter considerably, bat hed the inoon 
venieace of perhaps belating our etpedition 
How solemn the night was, with masses of 
| ragged clouds piling upon each other and 
| orvwding up inte the four corners of the 
| heavens, making darknes thick and almost 
paipable, Nothing moved by the wayside, 
and across the lopesome feldes solitary trees 
stood stiff and motionivas, dimly defined 
sainet the somewhat lightersky A heavy, 
swelling, resounding sigh was all the echo 
that came from the dense piney woods 

“Jaok'” said |, at length, resolved to air 
my dees at any cost, ‘do you believe that 
‘ouning events coast their shadows be 
fore! 

* Lets have a amoke, said he, pointe lly, 
dragging « hage pipe by main force from 
| mame Inder receptacie 
| ** Because, t ovatinued, 

thie etpedition 
| ‘Weill, look here,” remarked he, philoso 
pbieally, “were infor and the result 
eu sbow if you are right 

Hy consultiog our watobes by matob-light 
we found it necessary hasten on regard 
leas of notme 

The doctor had got an impression of a 
key t© the main entrance to the burying 
greand, which for many reasons was kept 
eeourely locked, and the daplicate had o uve 
to him from another town that morning. He 
hed advised our stopping in the main road, 
eo that Bo dents, tracks, bor euch like marks 
might betray our movementa, bat we deemed 
1 erpedient to depart somewhat from bis in 
structions, and therefore 
| through the grove by means of « sort of by 
| path, and leading our horse a trifle one side 

we fastened him and walked cautiously 
furwerd. | never khuew @ more dismally 
solemn quiet night. The ‘green cheese 
bed been sliced away to her last thin quar 
ter, which small remaining piece was even 
bow wandering somewhere abvat the Last 
We came t the corner of the ceowetery, 
marked by the clamp of trees, and made a 
low, soft ingut:y which wae answered by an 
ell mngbe We got cantiously into the en 
closure eutbh oar bos, which we carned by 
the handles, drew out oar heavy sack, he! pod 
place it im the empty ooffia, laid the reear 
rected bxly in our bos, dropped the hid 
eofuly, and clambered over the paling again, 
| leaving the embryo M. Da w fill up the 
rifled grave. 

A feeling of relief came over me as we 

, aad tarned 
je hurried over 


“I don't lke 


| the steed toward M 
the fret three miles at « 


pece 
Boca after we started, Jack remarked, 





fellow imstead of this one.” 


who wes up for f 
sentenced Ww the 
nine years, Family lived jast soross the 
ferry — were aud so os, and 





thet manner, withvuat ever bav- 
ing seen the new country ‘over there Some 
pevple affirm that be was innocent, and went 


| 
| 
j 


Knowing our 


made « circuit | 


“ Wieb we could bave got bold of that | 
J 


“A young man by the name of Medway, 
‘ me eae and | 
Mentiary fur uimety 


somehow got him « dese of | 
wbich he swallowed in hie deapair, and brvks 


or a 
wolf away ia 


set some thick skull to puzzling oat how 
they came there 

I had caught up a bag in each hand, 
when 

** Hark!’ 
something 

I tossed in those two bags, catching « 
sound abroad somewhere, and grabbing the 
| remaining one, had just got the tips of my 

left hand fingers bold of the back of the 
| wagon, when Jack gasped, ‘1 swear there 
is somebody coming like the deuce — either 
after a dootor or vs—us, | guess,” and with 
this he gave our Kacephalus rm: and down 
stroke with his whip that made @ rise io 
horse flesh At first | thought it was one of 
Jack's practical jokes to leave me bebind 
therefore, my the wagon back with my 
left hand digits, 1 began pacing the route 
after that horse with an even, mechanical 
thad, thad, thad, that beapoRe great mus 
cular precision about the instep, and threat 
ened to unhinge every internal organ, With 
that strange and unexplainable persistency 
| sometimes manifesting itself io humanity, | 
hung on to the bag of blocks, that leaped 
| and prenced and badgered my heels in a 
maddening manner, It was not a practical 
| joke, however, for I directly made out the 
quick rattle of wheels in the distance , and 
Took happening to glance over his shoulder, 
|} beheld me in the dim light given by the 
| cheese rind, and held up fur au instant 
| ** Hallo, old kite-tail,” said he, ** I thought 
| that you were broken off. As there ian't wiod 
| enough to fly you well, get up behind some 
Never mind the sacks the furies are 
after us.” 

If ever | thought that I should how! alond 
with horror it was when I found that the 
box lid had bounced open and back, and I bad 
| fallen pell.mell amongst the corpse, aud the 
| mad gallop et which we were going gave an 
limpetus to the dead hands, which jostled 
| and kauckled my face in horrible familiarity. 

*Wouldot be overhauled for five bun 
dred dollars,” gasped Jack, and the stiff. 
| kueed gallop of the beast set the whole body 
| of the wagon with its contents into conval 
sions, Jack allowed hia dignity to succumb 
to the necoasities of the case, and measured 
the beast's flanks with his whip staff, and 
the steeds mane and tail rose aud fell and 
flickered and dnfted like blazes of dull red 
fire. Meanehile -ugh! that horrible wrest. 
ling was going on between myself and the 
body in the box. I couldnt get out at the 
rate which we were going, aud | bad tambled 
into the deep chest io the position of a balf 
shut jeck-koife, from ehich I had been 
boanced quite down aud mited ap with the 
corpee, Over the rats, the gridiron bridges, 
aod into the hollowa, with the body bouncing 
up at me with a cold flip of the bands ; and 
wuce when a watery beaw from the thio 
moon hed pierced a rent in the cloads, I 
|} would have taken oath that the dead eyes 
came open, stared at me and then closed. It 
seomed to me then that | becawe half an 
consovous, and thought that the horrible 
| eubjcct gasped and pushed at me with both 
| clammy bands, Stull | heard the increasing 
| rattle of the parsning vehicle, which driving 
| through the main street of I without 
| stopping, showed the evident fact that they 
| teaily were after ua. 

lt never woald do to make direct to the 
medical college. Jack understood his basi 
pees, and turuing to the right made a cirole 
giving us three-qaartere of a mile ex're 
riding, and drew up in the rearof Dr. D's 
private suberban residence, We had bad 
previous etperience, and knew just which 
long low window would let us iuto his pri- 
vate office 

With the stopping of the amoking animal, 
I made haste t unpack myself, and bolted 
| out at the rear of the vehicle io a lively and 

heterogeneous manner 
Shatting down the lid of the eheet, we bad 
| dashed inaide with it before the least tinge 
of the gray dawao was apperent 
| “Newer experienced such a horrible posi- 
| ton in my hfe, | aspirated in a breathless 
manner, *‘ The hd dew up and | fell inside 
the bor, and that corpse and I for the last 
five miles have bad a yeme of fistioufl«,” and 
| with the terrible fasciuation thal overtakes 
as by times, | moved up and again raised the 
tad. 
| Yah! bow I @imched and shrank beck, for 
both eyes were ajar, shaken apart by the 


says Winters, ‘‘don't I bear 











bouncing, bo doubt, and seemed to be leer. | 


' at me. 
“h exclamation drew Jack near. The in- 


| CPeesing light began to make objsots quite , 


dwcermbie, leae Jack's ovat beck squire 
for the whule length of the scams 

Ugh!” be ejecalated, and with a stiff 
movewent drew vearer and beat down. 


“ Lewear,” says be, hoarsely. ** The eyes 
are nef dead; the man's alive. Get out of 
this window, and dash for th: college Get 


Downell bere quick. For Gols sake ran 
fast ~ 

| Didet Tl? A contrary wind meeting me 
| did my bead of uncovered hair up is a mo- 


ment so that it could play Hail Colambas 


words and two gasps I had revealed the 
state of affairs, and in a minute we were 
going before the wind in a manner distract- 
4 connected thought. 

e found Jack koeeling by the head of 
the body, which he had dragged upon the 
floor, working the two «tiff arms moch like 
the brakes of a fire-enyine in his well-order- 
ed endeavors to inflate and restore the 
healthy action of the lungs. 

** dbo ahead, Winters,” exclaimed Downell, 
after an inatant's pause of blank amazement. 
* Tarn bim a little toward bis side, Joe, give 
a pressore here about the langs; rise and 
fall no; Jack vive me the arms while you un- 
bind and chafe the extremities. 

Not another word was spoken for an bour, 
only when Downell with the ove word 
** brandy,” jerked his head toward a small 
closet, and which liqnid I brought, and 
moistened the man's lips. At the end of an 
hour he waa breathing spasmodically but 
strongly, and then Downell called out to ua 
in a flerce whisper: ‘‘For (iod's sake who 
have you got bere; this is not the one re- 
ferred to; he was beyond middle life.” 

The man before ax had not got beyond his 
twenty-fifth year. We whispered to bim all 
that we knew, continuing our exertions upon 


the yet unoonscions form. ‘Then this 
person was buried later in the day, and 
were in a dence of a scrape, sure. What 


are we to do with him ?" 

llis ynestion remained unanswered, be- 
cause of a violent ringing at the door, The 
surgeon doctor a trifle dismayed, motioned 
us to proceed with our labors, while he 
glanced from the window, 

Two men were holding a spirited dispute 
with the servant, who affirmed that Downell 
was notin. A covered carriage was waiting 
in the street, from the window of which a 
deathly white face was distractedly gazing, 
and listening Ww the oonversation of the 
others 

** George,” we heard her say, for our win- 
dows were all open behind the blinds, ‘I 
can wait bo longer —what if—ob, I must go 
in 

** The dence is to pay,” said Downell, ‘I 
must go out.” 

We were paralyzed in leas than twenty 
minutes by hearing the doctor returning, 
and the sound of a woman's voice gasping 
and sobbing in company with him ack 
drew the body along behind the sofa, and we 
eronched beside it, for the man waa now 
breathing regaolarly. There was a rustlin 
rash across the room, a woman's feet tr 
recklessly among Jack's corns and my own, 
and in an instant her soft arma were around 
our subject's neck, with every prospect of 
at:fing ont the returning life 

“Oh, Wilham-—oh, William!” and the 


‘mans head waa hugger: to her breast—** it 


has been so-so dr atfnl”——-dreamily, and 
abe had awooned, but William had opened 
his eves wide, gaeped and closed them again. 

Downell now came in with the necessary 
etplanations, 

‘The greatest romance that you ever 
beard of This m the very fellow who a 
few months eyo was provided with rent and 
board for minety-pine years, TJ/Acy say that 
he is innocent—that in time they can prove 
it- that be hasan anscrupulous and mur- 
derous foe who has before sworn to ruin his 
life. That Williams natare and constitu 
tion would illy brook six months of prison 
life and fare— that a celebrated and interest- 
od friend, a draggist, compounded a potion 
that Wilham b if drank fearlessly, which 
was to prodnce a deathly stapor. The re- 
port of suicide got afloat, was credited, and 
yet the doctors had not interest enough in 
a criminal to care to investigate. The body 
was granted to the relatives, and a prec: pi- 
tate barial followed. The only 





sustaining 
power which bore them up throngh the fear. | 


ful ordeal of knowing that their beloved 
one was being baried alive, was the fact that 
bie unsuspectung foe and rival would be 
completely thrown of his guard, and could 
the more readily be wound up in the meshes 
of the net which they bad spread for him 
Of course the sexton was paid not to preas 
the turf in heavily. They had been dis 
tarbed in their efforts of early exbaming 
the body by our medical Jacks of spades and 
bot readily conceiving the mission of these 
unlooked for aight hawks, they had awaited 
their departure, when to their unqualified 
horror and amazemeat they foand the grave 
rifled of its contents. Just one low spoken 
word of the silent shovellers hed given a 
clae to the dreadful affair. The young man's 
brother, his seweetbeart, aod her b had 
been our pursuers.” 

=_ like a Manehaneen tale,” said 
the doctor, * bat it's none of oar basiness 

we are not minions of the law—and as we 
cannot now in vestigate bis muscular cordage 
—why let them take him off our bands.” 

The girl and the subject in due time re- 








e bad to give over our subject for that 


time, mach to the doctor's regret, bat a few 
pb ba ph wey ba me be Sa 
anatomy, bla used, for the time being, 
to undertake another job 

In less than a year—youll be at 
eo nice a sequel— William Medway's inno. 
cence was vindicated. And the of 





@® A Detroit ferry-boat draws custom with 
e brees baad 


| 


| Whit jue are in duabt, My 





Ausvers 0 Curresponteats. 


cca, @ Seana.) arte “ Being « 
reader of your intelligent Pust, aod inding & many 
* oe etiune on @)f: revi topice, | wish to 
ark « few questions, and &f you God it Ot in your excel 
eecy to anewer comply. et. Un got 

wo ewe « lady, and baving to call for ber, whom show 

| ask to deliver the meeeage?T 84. Asking for her 
ompany by card, what showld the form of the 
ard? 3 acing © Wate Cee Go gatctnge of quiag & 
wee het, wheal shouk! se the form Also, the form of 
of ernding ® visting card 7" let. Ask the reon 
who comes to the door, In ae Toe . 
There ie no eet form. “ May I have pleasure of 
your compapy, et., #ill do as,well as any other.” 
i. “1 ehoeld be happy to heve an opportunity to 
sil ow y a,” etc, Leave your visiting card at the 


w. K., (Lillington, N. C..) aeke: “let. Al what 
age should « gentieman married? (1 mean, whee 
is the beet time?) af. Wht are the objections te re- 


tions getting married’ (I mean, ie it injortous in 
any wey’) Shoeld a persoe marry for love or 
rhe 1 éth. Are good bouk arce of a 
tai in New York, | 2 hag Pp iphia, other 


cities North, and what are the on aries in general? | 
want to come North to live, | have followed book- 
keoping some ie the reasoe for asking this qaestivn 1” 
Ueman should marry younger 
han M, ore rale, Of couree there are ex- 
ceptional cases in whieh it le advisabie to marry 
younger. td. The ot pear relatives le said 
to have « very injartous «fect upon their chikiren. 
There are differences of opinion on thie subject, some 
erters ciaimi thet there i no specially injurtoas 
effect. Sach effects are ably in & measure the re- 
sus of s loo greet sim iar oe ar eee 
tution, which le more likely to exist between rela 
Uves nan strangers. Sd. You shoud for love, 
bet not marry ot al unless you can sees lair proe- 

<t of paying expenses, 4th. The market for book- 

copers ie weil etc hed, ame we think tha’ your hand- 
wriling would prove a eertous obstacle ta the way of 
your omaising a situation. 

4. N. Y., (Spartanberg, 8. C,,) writes: “I wish to 

know what would be my proepect of making money 
a aecaman, W hat is the asual salary of a new hand 
who te utterly ignorant of the trade, bat willing to 
work hard tor good wagee? What is the salary of « 
skilful eweman? Wha is the w of the diferent 
officers? le it probable that I could get to be an off- 
cer svuon, ray In two years after I the basiness 
Does the merchantmas or (he whaer offer the best 
wages? ls one, nineteen years of age, with an ordi- 
gary commen ® heol education, competent to Ml the 
place of captain of aship? What department of eca- 
manebip le it best tur me lo commence HM | would reach 
the very roeud of the nautical ladder? 
Weoukl the Navy be the best placefor me? What is 
the beet thing to be done in order to get to be a 
sailor? Where shoold igo to beyin the business? 
W hat le the weual wages given to tue bhoreebeck mail 
riders ju the Western country? What do you think 
of my writing? | know my composition te bed, tat 
will the hanawriting dotur business?” You have 
asked a long series of Questions, which we will an- 
ewer a fully as our bret apace will allow, As to 
wages, the merchant service between this country 
and hurope pays aboet 15 dollars @ month to tands- 
men, Wv lo ordinary seaman, & to & to cbe scaman, 
‘This refers to the ports of New York and Boswa. La 
Phuateiphia the «ages range from 5 to 10 dollars less, 
the demand being emalier, In the Navy the wages 
range frow 12 lo 0 dollars per month for the differeut 
Cimecs, The differeace le on acovunt of the work 
being mach lighter in the Navy, merchant vessels 
runuing with as few haads as possible, Un @ whaler 
it is weaal to give the hands a share ip the profits, the 
share of a saueor being about the one heudred aad 
Gitieth. This service has of late years become very 
precarious, Lt le wot worth while to give you officers 
wages, as would probably be yeare before you wounl 
be wenetit 1 by such knowledge, lostead uf becom- 
ing an officer tu two years, it would perhaps take you 
that jong tv rate as an able seaman, You mast pre- 
pare yourself tor a lite of great bardahip if you fellow 
the business of a ealivr, amd one we romance of 
which svon fades into mowotony aud hard work, The 
merchant service woald probaply be the beet for ad 
vancement, ‘To take & position at captain of a ehip 
you would new! to bave considereabie Knuwledge of 
seamanship, buth theoretical and practical, Your wm 
nwh-m bow education would bot be of much advan- 
tage tw you. As tor the department to commence in, 
yuu would oot have much opportunity of Commenuciag 
otherwise than as @ lan _ * ew Ralluore are 
cated on board ship. Lo order te become a sailor, you 
would need ty gu to some port aud ehip in euch 
mrvice as you gught prefer, As we have said, New 
York and beeton are tue beet places to ship la a mer- 
chantman, ibe wages of mail riders vary in ac- 
cordance wita the greater or joes importance of the 
station, Your writing le poor, and is lar from being « 
goed business hand. 


Pmousscen, (Austin, Texas.) writes: “1 am a 
young iawyer, lo @ lair practice, or, at least, am 
bailuing up ove, | have tor taree years past been 
very much ib love With & most estimabie pouug lady, 


woe returue my atiectivn with ail tae warwts of ber 
pure wature, tal ber Lather, fur some reason lo me 
unknown, dishkes Me Very muca, and has dune all in 
hie power to persuade hie Gaagater not Ww write or 
speak tu me, Phe hae refused Ww listen to hun, and 
tnvets me with tue Ulanvel cordialily, She le nealy 
tweuly-ope years of age. [am in my tweaty-scecund 
year, and, though | sey it myeef, am net wild nor 
Giesipareu, aud (oxcase the egutiew) my triends are 
Pleased to say that | au @ very prouisi young 
mwyer, However, | aw poor, aad he le weallny, aud 
| suppose bas concer ved le idea that I want to inherit 
tis money by hie Geughter, waich oa vast © 


ou twe part | have eddre-sed uum one ietter on the 
subject, woich be has never answered, Now do you 
bot tuwk bia Goreasvuabie? What would you ad- 


viee me to ge? We do net wish to marry for a year 
uc twe yel, bul Ks very Gapleasanl lo be kept apart 
lu thie way, Can you give me the address uf a re- 
tiabic Peuston Ageut at Washington T° Uur troated 
inevd will fod, as he yves Unrough ibe worid, Unat be 
wil have Mauy Gupiearaut Lbings lo eucouuter, wuick 
tw the wud way prove lv ale Genet, Such dupieasant 
matters are viceu bal the Diller medicines lust Keep 
ike heany, We do aot thiek the tatner unreasou- 
abe, aad have ue Gifflcaity im accoautimg vor bis ap- 
par ui disiae of you, A wealthy man, wita au cele 
matic daughter, has & serlous reepuusibiity oo fis 
bandas, aud it te hie duty te examine into toe motives 
ot alt her peulessed admirers, It is not a very Bo- 
balurai eusycioe lual 8 poor man approacacs @ rich 
wuuman Wit Merceusry Mivlives , aint whal you cou- 
sider ule Uulvucded dishke, 2 probably only hie dis- 
rust of your vb)ct. As yud are but young, you can 
wou ailurd Ww Wael for & low years, gud mw Lue meau- 
me by Goew alicolivk lo business, success in your 
profession, aod a proper ubeervauce of toe duties of 
i.e, You may feasunadly hope to Overcome his ob 
petlwes, Me you are read ip wovel literature, yuu will 
at last Ue voutrat: pape Biways folente at iast lo 
javor of tue pour ba, worthy suitor, You have the 
gir vb your sue, which te a strong card ia your faver, 
Wall end Boys ead Work, aud ry le Wile hus Feapert, 
ie tue Dest advice we can give you. We do put kuow 
luce waives vi Loe Washiagiva leasion Agents 

Bam Dace (Vicksburg, Mise.) asks: let, What 
woud be a prey proce of music Leal is pew and tur 
he planvturta, lo give lo & yueug lady? Where cau 
i De wad, aad bbe pre? Also & buvk ty present to a 
gulor ypuung lady, the price, aad where it may be 
ued? BW. whe was Masuamaiaua’l 3d. What is the 
beet way to epell curr. cuy when writing a ietter, &c.7? 
By auewerlug Wie abuve you wil Obliyean old sul> 
ecritet, 4th, How dol write?" Ist. (here are seach 
quant .lies uf bew Must, aed of readable books, con- 
eleauy being pudiieheu, taal would be vo difficuit 
males Ww give you tbe bawes ul Gugeus, cach prey 
ut teadabw, bul ev much depends un the tastes aud 
degree of CUNivetion of the lady that we woald b. 
very likely to select something umeuitable to ver, Yuu 
dv pot lel Ge whether Lae prowe desired is insiru- 
meulai or veal, wuether @he le « flue or ao ordinary 
pettormer, Woether ber laste lo buwks rune ww poetry, 
uistory of romance, There would be po use ia our 
CBeseing af ber lastes, Mrubabiy you had better sub 
ecribe tur Lue Lady's Frieud tor ber, aad furnish ber 
tuus af vbce Witu music amd reading matter, tu, We 
do pot huvw. 30.,Yoo had bust keep a dictionary 
within easy reach, aad refer tou tur every word of 
ve your mind 
the correct epeiiing vf sucn words you will be benefit- 
ed. #th. Your hasawriting is fair, aud migat tx 
easily improved. 

G, KB. a., (Vuilada,) aske: “ let. Please tel! me if 
poems by Miss Nettie P. Houston, of texas, have 
been publisord, and by whow? wu. Which is con- 
sidered the best publishing house in Phuadeiphia tT” 
oe Wedge bot kaew of any eace olicatva. td. 

te 8 matter of opinion —yoople differ 
¥. it. \thampden, N. Y.,) a: bad 
wan UU, 


Washiagion bad 
Jones, (iasoo Cuy, Wis.,) asks: “ Please let me 
knuw ehich I is proper w eay :— 
terday or to murro@ will be Saterday 7” 
eay with strict ¢ teal = - 
ro+ &" " (omurrow will be Saturday” is the strict- 
ly ourrect readermg, sithoagh the use ef the otber 
ox, im certain Cases, Ws aleo allowable. 
Susecnisen, (Pierrevilie Mille, Que.,) asks: 
“ie west city or town of America, 
The ratiroad & tive Tt” 
We do nut knue. tas tn, Gn bution, oo tna King, 
and there is bo man more Gnimportant in these days 
these . 
i. P. L., (Meaticello, lowa) writes: “I take the 
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RIDDLER. 





respectfully invited to contribate. 
xNIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
I am composed of & letterr. 
My eight, seven, siz, two, is found upon 
your face 


My six, three, ‘four, one, regulates your 
My abt, om, five, two, is found on Ea. 
rope s coast ; 
My whole's « name well known unto the ree. 
ders of the Pusr. 
Ft. Snelling, Minn. 
CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT. 


In the rainbow my first you behold, 
O'er my second the mariners g!ide. 

My whole ‘twixt two countries of old, 
Stretohed along its tem pestacus tide. 

FP. E. F. 


GAHMEW. 





Seaboard, N.C. 


BURIED RIVERS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POsT, 
I intend to stay with you. 





We are to New York. 
There is sand on the bill. 
. Ww. & C. 
REBUS. 


WSITTEE FOR THE S4TUBDAT EVERING POST. 


The first is dug up from the ground ; 

The second’s in Missouri found ; 

The third's a well-known battle-field ; 

The fourth -maybap—next winter'll yield ; 

The fifth you've rode in ere to-day ; 

The sixth a froit brings into play. 
Place the initials of these together, 
"Twill name the source of a mighty river. 
Ft. Snelling, Minn. GAHMEW. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A flowering shrab. 
Likeness, statue. 
Perfect participle of lade. 
Depaty, substitute. 
Copper coins. 
IL 

A musical instrament. 
At a great distance. 
Fary, violent anger. 
Spoil, plunder. 


TIL. 
A prognostic, a sign. 
A cow panion. 
A volcano. 
Low, as applied to the tides. 
Seaboard, N. C. FP. EL F. 


ANSWERS TO Last. \ 
BIBLICAL ENIGMA—“A soft answer 
tarneth away wrath, bat grievous words stir 
up anger. — Prov.,J5 chap. 1 ver. 
ENIGMA—Napoleon Bonaparte, Ajaccio, 


Sorsica. 

ANAGRAMS~— 1, New Hampshire. 2, Min- 
nesota. 3, Delaware. 4, New York. 5, 
Rhode Island. 6, Wi i 7, Nebrask 
4 4 


¢ 





, Maine. 
BURIED CITIES OF ASIA AND AF- 


RICA. 1, Aden. 2, Sena. 3, Agra, 4, 
Kelat. 5, Kesho. 6, Oran. 7, Fes. 2&8, 
Herat. 
WORD BQUARE— 
HORN 
OLIO 
RIOT 
NOTE 
ange oe 





[Recipes published by request. } 

Exvperssant Wine.—Mrs. William Addis 
furnishes this recipe for making 
wine to the Cincinnati Gazette, which she 
pronounces to be : —The berries (which 
mast be thoroughly ripe) are to be stripped 
from the stalks, and squeezed to a pulp. 
Stir and squeeze the pulp once a day for 
four days; then the juice from the 
pulp by straining thro asieve, To every 
wilco of jaies add f a gallon of cold 
spring water ; then boil nine gallons with six 
ounces of hops for half an hour; strain, and 
boil again with three pounds of to 
each gallon for ten minutes, skisomtog al 
the time. Poar it inte a cooler, and w 
lukewarm put in a little toasted bread with 
a little yeast on it, to set it working. Pat it 
into a cask as soon as cold. When it is done 
working cork it down and let it stay six 
months before > 

Damp Pivms Wirsocr Svosa.—Plams 
can be dried in the same manner as peaches, 
asing the sweet and less jaicy varieties, and 
are cooked in the same manner. 

Pivm Learuza.—Mash green gages that 
are very ripe quite fine; remove the 7 
aod dry on plates in the oven. us 
peach leather, adding sugar. 

Poms Daren wits Sveasn.—Cat open 
sweet plams, not removing the pits ; scatter 
over them sugar; *pread the frait on plates, 
and set it in alow oven. When the rugar 
is taken up by the fruit, add more, and con- 


jars, with paper over them, and 
place them above reach of mice; they 
will need no washing. Soak over night, and 
heat through in the same water. If not 
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